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GEORGIANA, DUCHESS OF DEVONSHIRE, 


[wits a Portrait.) 


HIS Lady was the eldeft daughter of the late Earl 

Spencer, and was born June 9, 1757. To the natural 
graces Of her beautiful form were fuperadded all the feminine 
accomplifhments that the beft education could beflow. On 
the sth of June, 1774; her Ladyhip married the Moft No- 
ble William Cavendith, Dike of Devonfhire ; and foon after 
this marriage became a ‘bright ftar in the horizon of Fathion. 
—In 1783, however, her Grace became a mother; fince 
which time fhe has lived chiefly’retiréd,' difcharging the en- 
dearing duties of domeftic life, and ‘cultivating in the minds 
of her offspring thofe talents and virtues which are fo happily 
‘blended in her own.* 


Bite 


* See a Poem written by the Duchefs to her Children in p. 157. 
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THE OLD WOMAN. 
NO. XXL. 


T isan opinion fanctioned by univerfal-obfervation, * that 
a good daughter makes a: good wife.” ‘The following let- 
ter, which difplays fo many amiable traits in the filial charac- 
ter, having fallen into our hands, we think that we cannot 
better confult the intereft and improvement of our lovely 
readers than by laying it before them, as an incentive, and an 
example. 
lt will, unquettionably, be grateful to the heart of fenfi- 
bility to know, that the young lady was bleffed with her fa- 
ther’s recovery ; and that, after many trials, fhe was ultimately 
united to the Goede of her correfpondent, with the appro- 
bation of all parties. May virtue and duty always meet with 
their due recompenfe; and every female, who mnitates Mifs 


Penrofe’s endearing conduct, find the felicity which fhe now 


fhares. 


' MISS AMELIA PENROSE TO MISS HARRIET NEVILLE. 
Cheltenham. 


“°W uy will Fortune ftill fport with a heart lacerated 

by fenfibility! In the lofs of an affectionate parent, and a 
faithful monitor, I vainly imagined that the meafure of my 
forrows was filled up. But the deeper I drink at the bitter 
Spring of affliction, the more the draught feems to increafe.— 
ithin thefe few months a Mother has been claimed by 
Heaven ; and I am fearful, too fearful, that neither the falu- 
effe&ts of this fpa, nor the lenient arts of filial love, will 

he able to “‘ keep awhile one parent from the fky.” The 
fettled forrow that has taken poflefion of my father, for the 
lofs of a beloved partner in his brighter days, feems incapable 
of giving way to the profpects of religion, or the dittates of 
y- His shylician, you know, recommended a trial 
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of the waters at this charming place, to remove fome confti- 
tutional ailments, in hopes that his mind might be relieved in 
proportion as his health was reftored. I fet out with him for 
Cheltenham, with all. the pious zeal that a Mahometan feels 
when he vifits the fhrine of the Prophet. I regarded it as the 
fource from whence my pleafures were to fpring. I looked 
forward with rapture to the day that would clades my father’s 
face with the bloom of renovated health, and the fmile of 
heartfelt eafe! But a month has elapfed fince our arrival, 
and, painful to relate,, appearances are altered for the worfe ; 
nis {pisits feem depretied by the flutter of company, and his 
body emaciated by its fympathy with his mind. 

‘* The other day, as I was {triving to divert the ennui infe- 
parable from my fituation, with the poetical “ Cheltenham 
Guide, or, Memoirs of the Blunderhead Family continued,” 
my deareit father foftly entered the room, and, drawing his 
chair clofe to mine 

‘© Emily,’ faid he, “ don’t be alarmed ;———but, I {eel 





. myfelf gradually approaching to another {tate ; a ftate which, 


tome, mutt be infuitely preferable, and which only my love 
for you overcafts with a fhade. I regret that extreme fenfi- 
bility which feems hereditary in our family: to me it has 
been the fource of woes innumerable ; on you it has too vifi- 
ble an effect; yet I would not with to fee you callous to pity, 
or indifferent to love ; you would then be equally unhappy, 
but not equally amiable !” ' 

“* T could refrain from tears no longer. ‘* My deareft— 
beft of fathers!” Spare me——fpare me from the recital of 
what muft aroufe the deadeft feelings, and give poignancy to 
the moft unthinking breatt ! 

«© My child,” continued he, * we ought to reconcile our- 
felves to what is unavoidable ; and my concern for yeu will 
not permit me to flatter or difguife. 1 have borne up againit 
mental and bodily ills with all the refolution that Heaven has 
beftowed ; and, though I prefume not to dive into the decrees 
of Providence, or to limit its operations, tome a recovery 
feems not only impoflible, except for your fake, — 

2 y 
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thy of my care. ' By habituating ourfelves to the reflection of 
death, we become reconciled to its advances, and fortified 
again{t its attacks. It is fo with danger, with lofs, and with 
difappointment. For this reafon, and this only, I am folicit- 
ous to arm you againtt all poflible events, and to footh you 
into refignation before my tongue denies its function, and this 
heart its impulfe to my love. But [ fee you are too much 
affected to hear that advice which I wifhed at prefent to im- 
part. I will wait another opportunity. In proportion as I 
fee you calm, | thall feel myfelF happy; for, fhort of Hea- 
ven, you are the only treafure I have left!” 

“ To fuch a difcourfe, what could I return ! My heart 
was too full to articulate words ; my mind too much agitated 
toarrange them. He affumed a look-ineffably fweet; and, 
wiping the tears as they were ready to drop, embraced me 
with the utmoft tenderne!s, and, bidding me compofe myfelf, 
left the room. 

‘¢ Thus, you fee, it is my misfortune to give pain where I 
am moft afiduous to impart pleafure. My father’s anxiety 
for my future welfare embitters his prefent moments. The 
flender income he can leave; the nature of ecclefiaftical pre- 
ferment, which terminates with the life of the poffeffor ; the 
danger to which youth unprovided and unprotected is obnoxi- 
ous; all rufh to his heart, and deprefs thote fpirits, which, ia 
his weak fituation, fhould be exempt from extrinfic burdens. 
—That thefe are his feelings, may.be read in his looks; that 
thefe, which originate from his concern for me, fhould be 
productive of fuch direful effects on a father’s peace, gives me 
grief inexpreflible ! 

‘« But why thould I gloom your hours, which Fortune has 
hallowed! Why fhould the contagion of my misfortune 
give you the flighteft pain! You have claimed a participa- 
tion in my unpropitious fate; you have permitted me to de- 
rive pleafure from the felicity of your’s; and I know your 
heart beats in unifon with mine. You are one of thofe few 
whom Fortune has not tainted with pride, nor Beauty with 
affetation ; who obey the impulfes of an honeft heart, and 

a 


memati 


— ing 


etkcniiiicmmanismmambdiens 


- 
ye 


Pd 

, 
r 

x 

if 
i 
yale 


: 
| 
| 


er Pe 


tt he lle 


= ait 


ee, 
eee eet 


pane 
Seypegnes 2 





LADY’S MONTHLY MUSEUM. 245 





— ——S = ane 


fix your attachinent on perfons, not on names! But panegy- 
ric is only pleafing when there is want of true defert ; as leni- 
tives are grateful only when we are fenfible of pain. I check, 
therefore, the emotions of gratitude, nor fuffer my love to 
offend you with applaufe. I write you, becaufe you defired 
it: would to God the fubjeét had been more pleafing for 
friendfhip to hear, and for your Emily to relate. Amufe- 
ments and fafhions mutt give way to filial duties. ‘This apo- 
logy would have been requifite to molt of our acquaintances, 
from a — at this place: to you, my heart tells me, it is 
unneceflary. 

“ Cheer me with a long letter from Neville Place. Alas! 
the time feems long that a elapfed fince I left its ever dear 
retreats! The Colter paflions have an affinity : Love and Pity 
differ only in their fhades, and the lights in which they are 
placed: their objects may: be different, but the point from 
which their lines are drawn is one and the fame. Perhaps I 
have faid too much ; did not fidelity like your’s fanétion the 
indifcretion; did not your generous fentiments fan the fame. 
which you taught me might be fed without the imputation of 
vanity, and the opprobrium of indifcriminating ambition, 

“May every happinefs attend my Harriet!’ In one word 
~-——may her fituation be ever the reverfe of that which at 
prefeat is the lot of her moft affectionate 
“ Amecia Penrose,” 


a 


THE INSPECTOR:. 
NO. Iv. 


It is not difficult to obtain readers, when we difcufs’a queftion which’. 
every one is defirous to underftand; or when we difplay the faults or 
virtues of Aer whofe public conduct has made. almoft every man an ene- 
my, or a friend. Remiane 


MR. EDITOR;, 
Auer the various produ€tions which ‘diftinguith your 
- dk entertaining Mifcelleilany, there can be none of fuch 


general importance. to both fexes as the. fpeculations of the. 
¥i3 | Inspec. 
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Inspector. A fubje& which comes fo immediately home 
to men’s bofoms, I flatter myfelf, agreeably to: my motto, 
will be perufed with greater avidity than more fuperficial effays 
of fuperior excellence. I fhall not at prefent point out the 
many improvements which We, the members of the Infpec. 
tion Club, anticipate, but entertain your readers with the fols 
lowing original, on which I fhall offer fome remarks. 








TO THE INSPECTOR. 
“ Mr. Touchy, 


«¢ IT am one of thofe unhappy bein 
who.have the misfortune to be, every hour of my life, enife- 
rably in love with fome one. You mtuft know, Sir, I have 
reached that age, when the heart, wanting fomething to be 
kind to, looks upon every agreeable female as an. object wor- 
thy its affection, towards whom it almoft always feels fome 
fentiments of love. Let not your antiquated cynics condema 
my unftable condué&t. “ Beauty,” Mr. Touch » * has 
often overpowered the refolutions of the firm, and the reafon- 
ings of the wife; roufed the old to fenfibility, and fubdued 
the rigorous to foftnefs.” 

“ ‘To divert a melancholy hour, I happened lately to take 
up a namber of the Mufeum; the book inadvertently opened 
at that part which contained the Infpeftor. Pleafed to meet 
with a fociety of men with fentiments fo congenial to my own, 
i amvernitnel: no | to endure that perfidious coquetry fo 
much prattifed, without being in fome degree revenged, by 
thus publicly expofing, through your means, thofe particular 
females who have at di t times favoured my addreffes.— 
I hope your fair readers will acquit me of making any difho- 
noufable propofals, or of feducing girls into a wate of that 
part of life in which they. might have gained other advanta- 
geous matches, when I inform them, that I never yet ftrove 
to gain the affections of any woman without the fincereft in- 
tentions of marriage ; that I never forfook a miftrefs in hopes of 
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meeting with a larger fortune, or a more perfect beauty; but 
becaufe 1 met with fome irregularity in her conduct, 

“My firft exprefiions of tendernefs were devoted to the gay 
and diffolute Flirtilla, at that period of life when fprightlinefs 
and amufements afforded the only gratifications. Pocdile 
by frequent proteftations of mutual affection, I paid her the 
moft unremitting attention, and fancied myfelf the happie(t 
of mortals, im thus finding a companion whom pleafure could 
not cloy ; whofe wit always {parkled, and whofe {pirits never 
fuffered any depreffion. Thus blinded by prejudice, I fuf- 
fered myfelf to be overcome with thefe deluftons and though 
I embraced every opportunity of attending her to: operas, 
plays, or other amufements, yet were my paflions fo fubfer- 
vient to my judgment, that her a to ‘thofe around her 
gave me no uneafinefs. An accidental difcovery, at length, 
roufed my jealoufy, I happened to enter her apartment ra» 
ther abruptly, and found her, in ‘negligent diforder, téte-a- 
téte with another. My jealoufy, once alarmed, neglected 
not every opporturity of deducing the moft ferious confe- 
quences ; and, thinking myfelf. fo materially injured, I foon 
adopted that impartial enquiry, fo much recommended as an 
antidote for difappointed love. ) 

“My eyes being, as it were, re-opened, I found vanity 
her principal eharacteriftic ; and her greateft pleafure to cons 
fit in difplayitig to her competitors a multitude of admirers. 
It was, moreover, rumoured that Fiirtilla, in order to fap. 
port thefe gaities, had feveral intrigues with men of fortune. 
Thus her repatation, however innocent, was irreparably 
injured ; and though her prefent admirers ftill. ftrive to win 
her with flattery, yet, in a little time, they will defpife thofe 
favours which have been proftituted to fifty men before them 5 
and, like your humble fervant, leave one, who ftill 


** Attentive hears each lover’s tale, 
** While each believes his fighs prevail ; 
_ *© Gives hope to all, but love to none, 
Yet ftrives to pleafe them every one: 
“© Fops, fools, and wits, are all carefi'd ;. 
“ Thofe moft efleem’d who flatter befi:’’ 








“As 


- as a 
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“ As people difgufted with one extreme generally fall into 
another, the next object of my affection was i i 
Prudella had been educated under the infpection ef an old 
maiden aunt, and had imbibed many of thofe eccentricities 
fo peculiar to the fifterhood. She affected to look upon 
every male as the moft dangerous part of creation ; and though: 
fhe appeared to treat all offers with contempt, yet fhe em- 
braced every opportunity to attach the hearts of thofe whofe . 

litenefs gave her any hopes of fuccefs. _My attachment to- 
Prudella was of fhort continuance; for I foon found that. . 
every offer from thofe of faperior circumftances (though from 
different motives with Flirtilla’s) met with fome fort of en. _ 
couragement, whilft at the fametime the neglected'to difcard’ 
her old admirers. ) 

“ T next folicited the hand of Corinna. Corinna,formed by: 
Nature to pleafe, and poflefled' of charms fufficient to melt 
the moft obdurate heart, reigned but the thort-lived tyrant of 
my breaft; for the loft by her levity and:indecent behaviour,, ° 
webat Flirtilla and, Prudella loft by their duplicity, At every: 
pithy anecdote, who laughed louder than Corinna? 


And the loud laugh befpeeks the vacant mind. 











GoppsmiTHs. 


In every company, who fo eager. to the whole cons 
verfation? Even at church (a place I more than once ate 
tended, to enjoy the luxurious pleafure: of beholdihg her 
natural beauty increafed by thofe inexprefible charms which 
devotion never fails to infpire), her inattention to thofe duties: 
which fhe ought to have fu ‘with the moft exemplary 

iety, became the general fubject of converfation. Thus,. 
oa her qualifications and perfonal attraCtions were more than. 
counter by her breach of decorum. To be brief: I 
abfent myfelf from her fociety, even without the. neceflary: 
forms on fuch occafions. 

“ Thus, Mr. Touchiy,. all my attemp& pple a wife have 

en 


hitherto abortive. From my two gagements I 
was bach by tice ceili my rivals at the fame ap 
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and though Prudella’s, or Corinna’s, conduct left me no 
room to fufpeét their innocence, yet the duplicity of the one, 
and the levities of the other, nearly put them on a par with 
Flirtilla’s breach of virtue. 

«¢ Perhaps your fair readers will fay, that I have flattered 
my imagination with hopes of finding perfeétion in the form 
of a woman ; and that it is this ideal charmer I have fo long 
and fo affiduoufly fought after. But, furely, Mr. Touchy, 
it is not impoffible to find fome /riadne, who, though per- 
haps not quite perfect, yet fhall be free from the vices I have 
been defcribing, However, I am refolved to purfue my 
fearch ; and if X fhould, perchance, meet with fo defirable 
atreafure, you fhall certainly be acquainted with it: if not, I 
fhall take fome opportunity of offering myfelf as a candidate 
for the firft vacant feat in your honourable fraternity. At 
any rate, you fhall hear from 

* Y our fellow-fufferer, 


“ CintTuio,”” 








T doubt not but your fair readers will immediately fee what 
deteftation the above vices are held in by the greater part of 
mankind; but as the fole obje& of the Inspreror is to ridi- 
cule certain levities at prefent fo much the fon, I thall curfo- 
rily remark on that part of my correfpondent’s letter which 
touches on this vice. 

In my former Effay, I obferved, that the alliance between 
Virtue and Decency is fo near, that it is with difficulty we 
can feparate one from the other; which fentiment feems fur- 
ther confirmed by his putting Corinna’s indecency on a part 
with Flirtilfa’s difhonour. I fhall, therefore, conclude with 
the following words from the Spectator: There is no 
“ charm in the Female fex that can fupply the place of Vir- 
“ tue, or Decency. Without innocence, beauty is unlovely, 
“ and rer | contemptible ; good-breeding degenerates into 
“ wantoonels, and wit into impudence |” 

ADV ER» 


* 
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ADVERTISEMENT. 


Wuereas feveral packets have arrived from moft of the 
Pate towns in the kingdom, and have been accordingly 
aid before the fociety for their infpection; the particulars 
.@f them fhall appear in our next report. 


Stockton, March, 1800. Desivs, 


CREE este 


MEMOIRS OF HY POLITE CLAIRON, 


THE CELEBRATED FRENCH ACTRESS! 


And Reflections on Theatrical Declamation, juft publithed by herfelf,. 
at Paris, 


HE Memoirs of celebrated Artifts, as well as thofe of 
eminent Poets and illaftrious Philofophers, are equally 
interefting to thofe who admire their genius, as to thofe who 
defign to tread in their footfteps. One feels a curiofity to learn 
by what incidents they were guided in their choice of the proe 
felon, and by what {tudies and means they reached that high 
degree of perfection which procures for them the fuffrages of 
their own age, and ihe remembrance of their pofterity. “Their 
refiections on the art or the fcience which they profefs, are 
precepts which their followers colleét, and by which they are 
frequently enabled to fhorten the thorny path which leads to 
celebrity. 

The work of Hypolite Clairon combines in itfelf all thofe 
advantages. This celebrated a(trefs js yet alive : fhe refides 
at Paris, and it is nearly at her eightieth year that fhe appears 
to have recovered, for the purpofe of writing her Memoirs, 
that ftrength of colouring, and juftnefs of expreflion, which 
diftinguifhed her ftyle when in the bloom of youth. 

Hypolite Clairon was born in obf{curity: her early educa- 
tion was, therefore, neglected; and at ten years old fhe 
fcarcely could read. Her talent for the ftage, however, was 
already manifeft. From her windows fhe was accultomed to 


fee Mademoifelle Dangeville reccive her leffons in uae 
an 
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and fhe learned to imitate. ‘The applaufes which were lavith- 
ed on thefe her firft attempts at imitation heated her youthful 
imagination, and, for the future, fhe dreamed of nothing but 
of fecuring the praife fhe had pained. Shortly afterwards the 
was brought to the theatre, where the entertainments of the 
evening were Le Compte D'’ Effex, and Les Folics Amoureufes. 
Next day fhe was able to repeat above a hundred lines of the 


tragedy, and two-thirds of the after-piece ; fhe could even imi- 





tate the tones and geftures of the performers. Her mother 


defigned her for a working bufinefs ; but the rightly daugh- 
ter could not endure labour of the hands. One day, when 
her mother was inflaéting on her the punifhment of her idle. 
nefs, fhe cried out——— 

* Well, you had better kill me at once; for, if not, no- 
thing fhall prevent my being a player !” 

It foon ‘thrones neceflary to determine, and Hypolite ap- 
peared at the Italian theatre before fhe was quite twelve years 
old. Some time afterwards fhe was engaged in the Rouen 
company: fhe was applauded by the audience, and aftonifhed 
her employers. It was here the oe the habits of the 
theatre. After having appeared fuccefhvely at different thea- 
tres, fhe at laft pa herfelf at the Comedie Francais.~— 
She infifted on playing firft-rate characters, and to make her 
appearance in that of Phedva. The managers laughed at her 
pralsnpaes) but fhe was refolved, and fucceeded. After 

aving performed for twenty years at this theatre, with great 
fuccels, fhe went into Germany, and took up her refidence in 
the neighbourhood of the Margrave of Anfpach, who appear- 
ed to entertain for her, if not love, at leaft a very lively 
friendfhip. But, to ufe her own expreflion———“ there is no 
Court fo little, as not to have its Narciffus!”” She was per- 
fecuted here, and returned to her own country. 

Hypolite Clairon terminates this recital by a critique on 
the Théend: in its prefent {tate, which appears to us to 
feverity to a degree that borders on injuftice. It is intereft- 
ing, neverthelefs, to relate the judgment of a performer fo 
celebrated ; for, notwith{tanding the fpirit of prejudice by 

whi 
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ties of action never fail to add to the beauties of compofition, 
“ But, alas!”’ fays the, ‘‘ what do I meet in thefe re- 
prefentations, but the vulgarity of the kitchen? 


o No principle of art-—— 
** No idea of the dignity of the character. 


«¢ Every one plays after his own fafhion, and forgets that 
the performer fhould accommodate himfelf to thofe with whom 
he plays; that it is his duty to exert fome effort, to make 
fome facrifice to the rye of the piece, and to fecure effed, 
I obferve no unity of tones, no noblenefs of poft. I have 
feen heroes throw themfelves flat on their belly, and fome. 
times walk on their knees. I have feen indecency of dref 
carried fo far, that the acirefs appeared under the fingle co- 
vering of ‘a fichh-coloured taffety, amd exattly fitted to the 
‘thin From head to foot. I have been ftunned with ranting, 
and difguifted with buffoonery ; and, to complete all, the Pit 
has cried out— Bravo ! 

* It is not for me to decide, whether the public and the 
performers of the prefent day are wrong, or whether the 
public and performers of my day were right; but I. may be 

rmitted to fay, that there is not the leaft trait of Por Pt ie 

tween the two.” 

It is a proverb,———that old people boaft of the paft, at the 
expenfe of the prefent; perhaps Madame Clairon, in fpite 
of the ftrength of mind which fhe poileffes, has yielded to 
this wealth. ‘ 


[Te be concluded in our next.) 


Th 








The 
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The Ruins of St. Ofwald, 
A ROMANCE. 
{ Continued from Page 191. ] 


CHAP. VII. 
I.F RED’s increafing dejeCtion of fpirits greatly alarmed 
the Countefs: fhe faw her darling fon confuming his 
youth under the influence of a hopelefs paflioh, unlefs, by 





_ difcovering a fecret fhe wifhed to remain fuch, fhe could ap- 


peal to his reafon. Yet———could fhe teach him to execrate 
the author of his being? Impoffible! The Count was 
{till her hufband—the father of her children ! But he was 
alfo the fatlter of Ellinor ! !———A ffli€ting thought! but 
for that, all ntight have been well, The confli¢t of her mind 
was not of long duration. A letter arrived, by a-carricr: on 
the fuperfeription fhe recognized the hand-writing of the 
Count. She eagerly tore it open it was from: himfelfH— 
entreating her to fly to him: ftating, that he had been dread- 
fully wounded by fome banditti; defiring her to bring het 
children with her, as he had a confeilon to make, before his 
approaching diffolution, which was of material import; di- 
reting her to fearch the Ruins for an ill-fated victim of his 
perfidy. ete 

Adelaide well knew to whom he alluded, and hefitated 
not to fly, and cheer by her prefence the bed of ficknefs,— 
At fuch an awfal period, all ‘animofities were buried in obli- 
vion. Again the recurred to the létter, and, to her infinite 
aftonifhment, found it dated frém the Caftle de Lanville.— 
Involuntarily fhe uttered an exclamation of furprife ; but, re- 
collecting the prefence of the meflenger, difmiffed him, with 
an aflurance of her immediate compliance with the defire of 
her hufband. 

Every thing was got ready with all poffible {peed for their 
departure, and they foon reached the Caftley without Kavin 
met with any obftru@ion. The Countefs inftantly ipa 
to St. Ofwald’s apartment, and was inexpreflibly fliocked to 
behold’ his once fine form reduced to a mere emaciated fkele- 

VOL. 1¥. 7. ton. 
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— 
ton. He ftretched his withered hand eagerly to the Count. 
efs, exclaimin 

“* Ah! Adelaide, I am unworthy this kind attention !— 
I have behaved to you as a villain!-—to others alfo :—but 
if the fincere repentance of a dying montter can atone——.”’ 

He feemed choaked with emotion——then, raifing his 
head, he looked impatiently round the room, but not perceiv. 
ing the object of his fearch, he faid—— 

“ Where is fhe ? you have not brought her! 

But ’tis well——lI fec] I could not have borne it. Oh! for. 
give——and I will confefs all.” 

The Countefs interrupted him——* Spare yourfelf the 
painful retrofpe&tion——I know all I love your Ellinor 
next to your Louifa ;—but her mother is dead.” 

He hid himfelf beneath the bed-clothes, and groaned in- 
wardly—_—_———* Oh!” faid he, “ that was a deep piece of 
infamy !—But my father did it His ambition was 





my deftru&tion, and you were, with the unfortunate Clemen- 
tine, the deluded viétim !—— But my death will expiate all. 


Yet you know not the extent of my depravity! This Caftle, 
your rightful inheritance, has long been the refidence of —— 
a Woman, fhall I call her?—No b=no!——no !-——-—a Fiend! 
—My neglect of you was owing to this abandoned connec- 
tion. But the day of retribution ts arrived. Omnipotence is 
juft; and the wretch who caufed my fin was the promoter 
ef my punithment fhe r ‘and deferted me. In 
purfuit of her J received thefe wounds, which are by the fur- 
geon pronounced mortal. Your kind forgivenefs has foothed 
my anguifh. Indeed, my Adelaide, you were ever dear to 
me : merit like your’s could never become an object of diflike ; 
but I was deluded by the enticements. of Pleafure, and had 
not ftrength of mind fufficient to refift its baneful influence. 
—But, where are my much-wronged children ?”’ 

The Countefs led them to his bedfide ; he extended a hand 
to each, and embraced them with tranfport. He again look 
ed round. 

«| fee,” 
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at .your delicacy would 
hide from me: you feek your Ellinor, Alas! fhe is no lon- 
ger with us.” She then related all that had pafled, not 
omitting the unhappy attachment exifting between her and 
Alfred, who ftood in mute aftonifhment at the difcovery the 
thus made. 

‘¢ Unhappy boy!’ exclaimed the Count: “ the fins of 
the father are, indeed, vifited upon the children, Oh! my 
Adelaide, do not hate my memory !”’ 

The exertions the Count had made in the Jaft hour fo to- 
tally overcame him, that he fell into repeated fainting fits, 
from which he only recovered to embrace his wife and chil- 
dren, and expired. 

The Countefs was. fenfibly affected. She had formed 
hopes that he might yet live, and, by the future piety of his 
life, in great meafure atone for his paft tranfgrefhons; and 
the repentant manner in which he died rekindled in her bo- 
fom thofe {parks of tendernefs which the had long thought to 
have been extinguithed, 

After the funeral, fhe dire&ted her whole thoughts to pro- 
mote the welfare of her children, and perceived with pleafure 
that Alfred now, froma fenfe of his duty, was become more 
reconciled to his fate. But, notwith{tanding, the imape 
of his Ellinor unceafingly difturbed his repofe, and all his 
efforts were ineffectual totally to eradicate it. 

The Countefs now refolved to continue wholly at the Caf- 
tle. Scenes ever dear to her memory, recalled, as it were, 
the reprefentation of her revered parents, and fhe wandered 
over every apartment with a pleafure known only to thofe 
who have, by the renewal of acquaintance with fome long 
eftranged friend, found a void filled in their mind, which no 
object, however pleafing, could fupply. Here the hoped to 
live and die, and aia’ her duft with that of her anceftors, 
which had mouldered in the duft for many centuries: the 
faithful Anna, too, fhewed her joy; for this fpot was alfo 
ee to her by the remembrance of many childifh gam- 

So 

Z2 “ Here, 
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“ Here, Madam,” faid the, pointing | to the portal of the 
eaftern gate, * you ufed daily to receive your little penfioners, 
while I {tood by you loaded with cakes, fruits, and toys.— 
Here allo flocked the aged peafants, to receive fiom your 
liberal purfe the allotted fam, and hobbled gladly away, im- 
ploring bleflings on your head. Ah! Madam, the prayers 
of the virtuous never fail, Who knows but ina little time 
all thefe good people’s wifhes may be fulfilled; and I may 
live to fee you the happieft lady in the country 

Adelaide fmiled, but made no reply: tears of pleafure ftood 
in her eyes, and ihe halted away to conceal her emotion. 








CHAP, VIII. 


Aumost infenfible to the horrors of her fituation, Ellinor 
was held upon the horfe of the Chief, whofe coarfe and un- 


couth accents had thrown her into a {tate of ftupidity. They 
travelled many miles at a furious rate, and, overcome with 
fatigue, Ellinor would have inevitably fallen by the way, had 
the not been too fecurely bound. Te was to her a temporary 
fatisfadtion when they releafed her aghin 

ment, although till held by two me , wif rudely dragged 
her, regardlefs of her weak ftatey fro horfe into the en- 
trance of a gloomy cavern. Fanmeying they were eer 
murder her, the raifed a deGpeeata outery ; but the rufhans 
with force and menaces filenced her, and led her in. Her 
apprehenfi ons were not much abated when fhe beheld, feated 
at a large table, upon which were fpread a profufion of 
viends, a favage looking man, who glanced upon her with an 
odious grin. 

«“ Diego,” faid the Chief, “ you are always provident. 
One would think you had forefoen the addition that was 
about to be made to our e(tablifhment.” 

* No, faith, not 1,” replied Diego: ** but, luckily, three 

our comrades were upon the fcout, and happened te fall 

im 
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in with a carravan laden with provifions, of which you fee 
they have not fcrupled to fecure a fhare. But who is that 
pretty damfel you have brought with you? Egad ! I thought 
there was nothing wanting to make our cave pleafant; but I 
forefee this will be no difagreeable acquifition.” 

«« Astowho fheis,” replied the other, ** truly, I cannot 
fay. " The damfel feems to play off thy at prefent ; but I truft 
we fhall not long have that to complain of. Come, my girl, 
be feated.” , 

Ellinor dared not difobey, but, trembling from head to 
foot, took her plate next to the Commander, who — 
loaded her plate with the choiceft morfels. They then prefl- . 
ed her to drink, which, to raife her finking fpirits, fhe com- 

lied with; but, unufed to the tafte of wine, and ignerant of 
its effects, fhe was not aware of the quantity fhe drank till the 
fumes of it entirely overcame her, and the funk upon the 
ground in a ftate of perfect inebriation. 

The robbers had begun a difpute concerning whofe property 
fhe was, which the fituation was then in prevented her 
hearing ; and, furprifed at her fiate, they conveyed her to 
a bed, where they left her while they returned to decide the 
debate. The motion of her removal, and the air fhe receiv- 
ed by it, revived herfromi the tranfient {tupor into which fhe 
had fallen; and, recolleéting the fitvation fhe had been in, 
fhe felt greatly rejoiced te @md herfelf alone, and fell upon 
her knees in gratitede for Raving been preferved from indig- 
nity. She now heard the voices of the party loud in alterca- 
tion, and prefently the clafhing of {words fucceeded, and 
difmal groans convinced her that dreadful carnage was 
going forward. She ftarted from her knees in terror, looking 
wildly round (expecting every moment the entrance of a rob- 
ber) fora place of refuge: a large cheft, which ftood in the 
room, was all the means afforded her, and to her great fatis- 
fa€tion fhe found it open. 

“I fhall, perhaps, be fafe there,” faid fhe, finding it 


empty. 
Z 3 As 
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Asa laft refource, the got in, and had fearcely clofed the 
lid upon herfelf before two men entered, and, approaching 
the bed, uttered the moit tremendous execrations at their prey 
having efcaped them. 

“ This comes of quarrelling!” faid one: ‘“ while we 
were difputing and foolifhly fhedding each other’s blood, to 
aicertain priority, the game gave us the {tart,”” ; 

“« Pthaw!”’ cried the other pettifhly ; * ceafe your prat. 
ing. Our Captain has carried her off ; let’s purfue them :—~ 
fhe was mine by right, for I firft difcovered her; and the ex- 
prefsly put herlelf under my protection. Let's leave Diego 
in charge : we fhall foon overtake them, 1’ll warrant.” 

Thus faying, they went off. Ellinor, almoft dead with 
fear, ventured to peep out from her hiding-place, and, finding 
all ftill continuing quiet, cautioufly left her concealment.— 
- She ftole foftly along, and foon difcovered a light in a diftant 

art of the cavern. She at firft was irrefolvte ; but recolleét- 
ing that death or difgrace awaited her, fhe boldly preferred 
the former, and ventured on, She entered that part of the 
cave where the robbers had held their banquet, the remains 





ef which were now ftrewed profufely on the floor; where, 


alfo, weltering in blood,-were the bodies of feveral men.— 
The foul of Ellinor fickened with Fat the terrific fight, 
and her courage almoft wholh her; when a Joud 
difmal voice made her about- eat. Turning, the be- 
held Diego in a profound fleeppaphote fhoring had fo much 
affrighted her. CORTE ae : 

ne thought, prudent as fadden, ftruck her, and fhe delay- 
ed not to put it in execution.. The ftrap with which the had, 
been bound to the horfe Jay on the ground: fhe eafily gained 
it, and dividing it witha knife, fecured the hands of the in- 
fenfible Diego, and alfo his feet in like manner, without; 
in the leaft awaking him, fo much was he intoxicated with 
the liquor he had drank on the preceding night. She theny 
with a:defperate tefolution, took, from one of the fallen rob- 
bers his hat and cloak, which fhe haltily threw over her, and 


put upon the body, with furprifing dexterity, her own po 
an 
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and veil, by which manceuvre fhe hoped to clude purfuit; and 
feizing the only remaining lamp, with wembling fteps ex- 
lored the gloomy paflages of this fubterraneous abode. She 
fortunately found that by which the had entered. The guard 
was, owing to the late tumult, off his duty; and Ellmor, 
with rapture indefcribable, beheld four horfes tied to a tree, 
one of which fhe mounted. ‘She had never been on a 
horfe before the preceding day, and was wholly ignorant of 
the method of guiding it. She hefitated how to proceed ; but 
fear at that moment overcoming every other confideration, 
the determined not to let trifling objects impede her efcape, 
and, feizing the reins, gave him the whip. The animal, 
perceiving the inability of its rider, foon loit all fear of cor- 
rection, and, {norting, flew off with rapidity. 
Ellinor for fome time kept her feat fteadily, but the uneafi- 
nefs of her pofition, and the velocity with which the was 
carried, entirely deprived her of wae 4p her head grew gid- 


dy, a fudden ficknefs came on, and the fell almoft lifelefs 


from the back of the fpirited beaft, who, pleafed at being re- 


leafed ‘from the ineumbrance, purfued his courfe with addi- 
tional fpeed. 4 fey J: 


a 
A. 


and hes family had refided feveral months 

at the Caftle. Peace wasonce more reftored to their bofoms, 
and their days paffed on in an uninterrupted ferenity. 

One night they were retifing to reft, when they were 

alarmed by the loud founding of the horn at the Caftle gate. 

Si at fuch an unufual difturbance, they Faas the 


caufe. 

‘* For Heaven’s fake,” faid a voice without,‘ admit us ! 
——~Fear, not~——~We are friends.. My mafter has been 
dreadfully ufed by the. banditti who infeft this forelt, and 
much I fear he will not live to reach any other fhelter, if you 
retufe our petition.” id oy The 
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The Countefs inftantly ordered the gates to be thrown 
open, and a young man entered, bearing in his arms a cava- 
anreiieny handlome and imorelioy. "His figure wer sje. 

ifitely h interefting. His figure was maj 
retserery fmnenerdaewe rey a, redhat 
edged with filver, over which was carelefsly thrown a purple 
fatincloak. 

They laid him direétly upon a bed, and Louifa ran with 
alacrity to procure fome bandages, with which they might 
afford a temporary relief to their bleeding gueft, who had re- 
eeived a piftol ball through the left arm. A fervant was im- 
mediately fent for the furgeon, who refided about five miles 
diftant; and Louifa, with her own hands, adminiftered re- 
ftoratives'to the fainting flranger, whofe name, the fervant 
_ informed them, was Don Carlos De Leonzo. He raifed his 

,» asif to thank them; but excefs of pain caufed them to 
be direétly clofed. Louifa felt herfelf very much affected, 
and, turning to her brother, faid— 

*¢ Oh! Alfred, the an mutt die !”” 

« Heaven forbid! »” faid the fervant, who was 





fupporting his head; ** for he is the beft mafter that ever 
man had.” ) pe ee : 
* My dear Louifa,” faid the Coantefs, ** I fear your lo- 
quacity will difturb Don Carlos." , 
Louifa became inftantly filenty@ut her eyes involuntarily 


watched every change in countenance of the J 
It was morning before the furgeon arrived. He vifited his 
patient, and affured the anxious enquirers that he was in no 


danger ; that the wound was bat flight; and, as is ufual, pre- 


feribed quiet as the moft likely reftorative. He then proceed- 
ed to extract the ball; and, having adminiftered an opiate, 
left the gentleman to , 

A few days, with fuch excellent nurfing as he received 
from the Countefs and Louifa, greatly contributed to the re- 
ftoration of Don Carlos; during which time the attention of 
the latter gave him evident pleafure: his medicines “= 
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tafte palatable when adminiftered by any other hand; nor did 
his Now fee] comfortable, except it was placed by the gen- 
tle Louifa. ' 

As foon as he was judged able to converfe, he fat up, and 
apologized, with much grace, for the trouble he had occa- 
fioned. ————-—. « " Doubtlefs, Madam,” faid he, addrefling 
the Countefs, “ it will be fatisfaftorv to you to: know whom 

ou have thus hofpitably treated. If my fpirits will permit, 
T will recite my hiflory ; entreating pardon of you for trou- 
bling you with an uninterefting detail. 

“ My father, a Grandee of fome confequence in Spain, 
when quite a youth, was one day riding through a town not 
many miles from Madrid, where he refided, when his atten- 
tion was forcibly riveted on an object of no common appear 
ance: it was a moft beautiful girl, habited in the 4 tae 

tb. She was a pleafing little “brunette, apparently about 

fteen ; but what more particularly engaged the notice of Don 
Pedro, was her feeming in great affliction, continually wipin 
away the tears which trickled down her cheeks with the loo 
a of = bundle that fhe carried in her a pea 

« My father was naturally of a benevolent and compa 
ate difpofition, but inethe ent inftance he was affected 
with fenfations of more than pit 
her name; and tenderly” 
moft noble Seigneur,’ fh 
Paulina. I am a native 


advantage of my —— to undo me ; and my parents have 


turned me from their door, hardly allowing me take what 
cloaths I had. I am now going to an old {chool-fellow of 
mine, who lives about two miles diftant. 1 will tell her my 
ftory, and perhaps the will fuffer me to look after her goats 
for a livelihood. ‘Thus J fhall live comfortably, if not happy ; 
and I will endeavour to forget Felix—that falfe, verfibiows 

man—and my unkind parents!’ 
‘“ A thower .of _ tears concluded her artlefs narrative, 
which touched my father to the heart» and he paufed fome 
time. 
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time. C ing be done for the irl? thought he, 
time. Can or r t 
—‘ Can we not, 5 heap mene pris Felix 
you? How far is it from hence to your father’s? You can- 
not have travelled from Milan.’ * Oh, Seigneur,’ the re. 
plied, ‘ my father now has a cottage in Seville; but 1 would 
not return to him; neither will 1 attempt to force the inclina- 
tion of Felix: he fays, that he will never a bad girl, 
h he it was that made me fo; and | coaild rather die a 
and deaths than be his wife againft his will: he would 
then hate me indeed ; and well he might. I did, to be fure, 
once love him; but he has ufed me too ill for me ever to re- 
gard him more.’ 

“« Her fentiments, fo noble, though fo fimply expreffed, 
charmed my father; and, notwith{tanding the difparity of 
their rank Cap eee De min oe wares 
imperceptible degrees, was DO r able to wi 
; Her fituation, too, he reflected, mut 

jate her character in the world; 
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only fay, that you are going to be married to a gentleman of 
pom nt You may depend upon feeing me again in the courft 


of a week.’ 


« Then, gallantly faluting her, he rode off, leaving Pau- 


fina transfixed with aftonifhment and delight. Don Pedro 


returned in deep thought to Madrid, and after his arrival 
his thoughts recurred to the im nce he had been guilty 
of. **What am I about to, do? faid he, mournfully: * to 
marry a girl with a ruined reputation!—one whofe birth and 
connection will caft an odium upon myfelf and family ; nor 
can the rank I nyean to raife her to repair her charaéter: on 
the ws by being in a more elevated fituation, fhe will 
be more the objet of fcandal. But, what then?~—fhe is 
beautiful and amiable! Shall I factifice my own happinefs to 
the opition of a cenforious world?’ No. I will feek my fa- 
ther, confefs my weaknefs, and entreat his fanCtion to addrefs 
Paulina.’ 

«“ My father was » fanguine, and often impetuous in 
his fron Fee ufed to controul, he was impatient to 
andertake or ‘whatever he wifhed, without confulting 
prudence, or probability. This was a fevere trial of -his fa- 
ther’s indulgence, “who did not hefitate to give an immediate 
denial. Don Pedro was defperate: his impetuofity terrified 
his father ; a violent fever was the confequence of hisagita- 
tions, and for fome time the life of this adored fon was de- 
fpaired of ; and his father, fearing his death if he perfifted in 
alonger refafal, gave a reluctant confent to his union with 
Paulina. An almoft inftant change took in Don Pe- 
dro: his eyes brightened, and a reftoring glow animated his 
pallid countenance. His father had too much honour to re- 
traét his word ; and Don Pedro, over} determined as foon 
as he could fit his horfe to take with him a fervant, and go 
© his Paulina.” | “a 
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The entrance of the furgeon now obliged Don Carlos to 
difcontinue his ftory. He blamed him for the exertions he 
had made, and infifted upon his remaining filent for. that 
evening. ‘The Countefs and the reft of the auditors were too 
folicitous for the convalefcence of their gueft to fuffer him to 
difobey the given order, however their curiofity might be ex. 
cited to. hear“the remainder of his hiftory; they therefore 
conducted him to his chamber, where he bade them 
night, after gently-prefling the hand of Louifa; they then 
repaired each to their relpective apartments. 


{ To be continued. } 


AN AFFECTING STORY. 


HE Count De Pelzer, an officer in the Pruffian fervice, 

was the only fon of an aged widow. He was finel 
made, brave to an, excefs, and defperately in love with Ma- 
demoifelle De Benfkou.. She was in her eighteenth year; 
ntle, beautiful, and endowed with extreme fenfibility.—Her 
over, at the triumphant age of twemty-one, was as much loved 
as his miftrefs was admired, and the day was fixed to crown 
their happinefs by their. nuptials. It was the 20th of June, 
1770. The Prufhan troops are always ready to enter upop 
a campaign; and on the 17th of June, at ten at night, the 
regiment of the Count received orders to fet out at midnight 
for Silefia, He was at Berlin, and his _miftrefs ata. caitle 
within four leagues of that city. He therefore was obliged to 
et without feeing her, and wrote to her a letter, from the 
firlt place where he ae in which he declared it. was im- 
pollible for him to live without her, and requefting that fhe 
would follow him without delay, that their marriage; might 
be celebrated in Silefia, The officér wrote alfo to.the brother 
of the young lady, who was his: molt intimate friend, to ine 
vercede with her parents in his behalf. ri 
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~ The young lady fet out, ac nied by this brother and 
the mother of her lover. Never did time feem fo flow as to 
this charming girl; but the journey was. at length over, and 
they arrived at the city of Herftadt. It was morning ; and— 
«“ Never,’”’ faid her brother, “ did my eyes behold a finer 
woman than my filter: the exercife of the journey had given 
a brighter .bloom to her complexion, and her eyes: were mir- 
rors which reflected what was paffing in the heart.” 

« But, oh! how deceitful are the ee, of mortals! How 
often does the moment of felicity touch the moment of miss 
fortune!———T he carriage is {topped in the f{treet, to let fome 
foldiers pafs, who were.advancing with flow fteps, carrying in 
their arms a wounded officer. The tender heart of the 
young lady was affected at the fight... Little did the fufpect 
that it was her lover. Some Aultrian foragers had advanced 
clofe to the city, and the young Count went out to repulfe 
them. Burning with defire to diftinguith himfelf, he darted 
forward before his troop, and fell a victim to his unfortunate 
impetuofity. : 

‘o paint the fituation of this unhappy girl, would be to in- 
fult the heart and imagination of every reader of fenfibility.— 
Her lover is placed on his bed; his mother at his feet; his 
miftrefs holding his hand. 

“ Oh! Charlotte!” he exclaimed, opening his 
dying eyes... He made an effort to fpeak more, but his voice 
failed him, and he burit into tears. His accents had’ oa 
his miftrefs to the foul: ‘fhe loft Ker reafon “ No fide 

will not furvive yout” faid the, fnarching his ford. It 
is taken from her, and the dying officer makes a fign with his 
hand for her to approach him. He preffed her clofe in his’ 
arms, and, ‘after two painful efforts to fpeak, he faid, with a 
convulfive figh———“ Live, Charlotte, to comfort my’ 
mother !”’ and inftantly expired, - . “abiig 

In the troop that made this fortie fo fatal to the , 
ver, there were only oT men H poe ae he " only 

n killed. When I paffed’ Berlin in 1779, the 
y had not been reftored to her reafon, vn bins 
VOL, iv. Aa FLAVIA, 
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FLAVIA. 


“¢ By Flavia warn'd, of flatt’ring fwains 
** Take heed, ye eafy fair: —— 

** Of vengeance due to broken vows 
** Ye perjur’d fwains beware.” 


bri was the daughter of a tradefman who lived in 
the city of Norwich. She was his eldeft child, and by 
her duteous awe and tender folicitude for her parent ftood 
high in his affection. Her perfon was rather beautiful than 
otherwife ; her manners graceful and pleafing ; her difpofition 
cheerful and gay ; till 


“© Lucklefs love, and pining care, 
** Impair'’d her rofy huel’’ 


In the fame neighbourhood dwelt Lothario, the youngel 
a 


fon of a perfon in the fame {phere of life as Flayia’s father.— 
He was fuffered by his parents to mdulge in all the indolence 
and foppery of fathion; and, with a propenfity to drefs and 
diflipation, he foon became a beau gargon; or, in plain Eng- 
lifh, a coxcomb. . 

Flavia, with all her virtues, unhappily poffefled a too- 
yielding credulity. The gay appearance of Lothario, which 
often prefented itfelf before her eyes, inflamed her heart, and 
fhe regarded him above his fellows. Lothario had marked 
her out for an object of feduétion: her beauty and innocence 
but inflamed his luft ; and he confidered her a conqueft that 
would add frefh laurels to his fame. He had difcernment 

h to fee the foible of the unhappy maid, and he took his 
ee accordingly. Flavia wes ted with the atten- 
tion he paid her: fhe heard with ure his vows and pro-. 
teftations ; and placing too much confidence in his infidious 
profeflions, the fell! The fruit of their guilty commerce 
was foon vifible. Flavia, alarmed, requefted her lover in the 
molt pathetic manner to confirm his vows ; and he, melted 
by her diftrefs, felt, for the firft time, an neem. coolness 

w 











LADY'S MONTHLY MUSEUM. 267 








which fometimes arifes in the breaft of the moft abandoned 
libertine. But an unlucky accident happened, that baffled 
the unfortunate creature’s warmeft wifhes: ber father, in a 
fit of inebrity, had a fhort time before quarrelled with 
the parents of his daughter’s feducer, which had fown 
the feeds of difcord between the elders of the two fa- 
milies. 
One evening, while he was giving his child fome proofs of 
his affection, he by accident difcovered her fituation. Ina 
xyfm of his rage he vented imprecations, and fpurned her 
bas tink but when his pafhon had fubfided, the tendernefs 
of the father prevailed, and he raifed her from his feet, with 
tears of pity and forgivenefs. Love for his Flavia induced 
him to fue for a reconciliation with Lethario’s parents, and 
to offer an advantageous rg 2 portion ; bat to his entrea- 
ties they were inexorable ; and, to prevent an union, under 
pretence of fending Lothario to the Welt Indies, he was dif- 
atched to London, where new fcenes, and new pleafures, 
Fon erafed from his mind the idea of the unfortunate Flavia. 
By this time the ftory had f{pread abroad, and fhe was ex- 
oe a prey to the taunts of Severity, and the cruelty of 
lander! All thefe Flavia felt moft fenfibly ; but, encou- 
raged by the frequent letters of Lothario (who had addrefs 
enough to perfuade her of his conftancy), fhe fupported her- 
felf again{t the malice of the world, and yet hoped that fhe 
might be happy with her perfidious feducer. From him time 
and amufement gradually Wore off the remembrance of his 
deceived Flavia: his letters grew lefs frequent; and, after 
the expiration of fome months, he returned to Norwich, in 
a perfect ftate of nonchalance for the vittim of his falfehood. * 
When Flavia heard of his arrival, her heart fluttered, and 
fhe hourly expected his prefence; but when fhe found that 
he treated her with contempt, and refufed feeing her, every 
delufive hope vanifhed, and fhe fell into the bittereft 
.“ Ts this,” faid fhe, “ a return for my love?— and thall 
he for whom 1 bear all this load of reproach and calamny: 
Aaz ticat 
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treat me with difdain? Now, indeed, am I wretched, and 
my cup of forrow is filled !”’ 

Under this agony of mind the time of her delivery drew 
near. In that hour of trouble the met the tendesnefs of a re 
conciling parent, and the afliltance of une fage-fcmme, emic 
nent for her fkill and humanity. A fon was brought forth 
in trouble; and, while fhe wept over it with a mother’s fonds 
nels, a figh now and then efcaped for its perjured father. 

For fome days fhe did well; but her perturbation of mind, 
and the load of forrow the had fuftained, overcame her weak 
frame, and her laft hour hed, which a worthy apothe. 
cary, who attended her, declared was occafioned by the moft 
incurable of difeafes—a broken heart ! 

The night before her death the aflembled her relations 
around her, and addrefled them in a folemn and pathetig,* 
fpeech, that went mot forcibly to their hearts, By ailiftance 

was raifed in her bed. 

* I feel,”’ faid fhe, ** that my time is fhort: the hand of 
Death hangs heavy. To one who has felt affliction like me, 
Death can be no unweleome harbinger: I embrace him as 
the werenge of relief ; and could the little _— who vo 
his being to a guilty father accompany me, happy wou 
the end of Flavia.” | 

_. She then dire&ed that her child fhoald be brought to her. 
She received the infant, and. wept over it in a manner that 
melted the hearts of the bye-{tanders. 

——-“ I guit thee, my child,* added fhe——“ [I leave 
thee to a world of ingratitude and deceit! But, oh! mayeit 
thou efcape the misfortunes of thy mother, and boait a heart 
mare noble than thy father. Mayet thou never fend the un- 
fufpe&ting virgin to the grave !——nor the curfe of guilt and 
perjury light uponthy head! ‘To you,” and the called her 
fifter’s hufband, “* I commit this precious charge, for its 
wretched mother’s fake. Horatius, fofter and protect it; and 
may the blefling of Heaven defcend on it, and you, when I 
am infenfible and forgotten |” 
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Horatius received the child; and, albeit unufed to the 
melting mood, his foul d forth at his eyes, while in in- 
terrupted accents he pledged his proteétion. 

«My father,” faid the dying Flavia to the old man, who 
ftood weeping at her bedfide-——“ accept, my loved, my 
ever honoured parent, my lateft gratitude for all your love 
and generofity! - Weep not for your Flavia———for her who 
has tainted your remaining years with bitternefs! She is go- 
ing to a better world, where there are no perjuted lovers.— 
Live, my father, for the fake of your other children; and 
rejoice that > end Flavia ceafes from her mifery, God will 

ardon my frailties, and claim me as-his own. May he com- 
Bie and profper you all; and blefs——oh! may he blefs— 





amy child !!” 


At thefe words expired the lovely Flavia. Here let me 
draw a veil over the forrow of her friends, and the concern 
ofall who knew her and her fad hiftory, while I execrate 
that libertinifm which fnatched an amiable young creature 
from her friends, and fent her untimely to the grave! 

Thus fell poor Flavia, in the bloom of youth and beauty! 
~—— May her fad example inculcate in the minds of you 
females,—that much caution is neceflary ; for there are shale 
who earneftly labour, with mean and unmanly art, to rob 
them of all that is valuable———their honour! And in our 
modern youths, that however, enfnared by fafhion or exam- 
ple, they may confider it a glorious achievement to render an 
unfufpetting female miferable, and rain the peace of private 
families; yet, that it is the higheft {pecies of guilt and cow- 
ardice, and that the juft hand of Retribution will fome time 
punifh the wretch, who, under the infidious mafk of love, 
perpetrates the moft atrocious deeds of meannefs and villany, 


REE Dee 


SARAH. A FRAGMENT. 
ARAH, with tears ftreaming down her cheeks, Gid— 
“ Can I hope that Heaven will hear my a Wm 
ee it? Can I hope that a 
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> Say 
will relieve a child whom its mother has alfo forfaken? To 
what corner of this wide inhofpitable world can I turn for fue 
cour? The feducer is far off, or thinks not of me; perhaps 
exults in my undoing! Death, the terror of human kind, is 

af to my petition; and, while he lays the happy low, re 

ules to grant the boon to mifery! I alka grave, and it is 

denicd me! Heaven fend me a friend !”” 

—-— And a friend it has fent thee,” faid an elderly gen. 
tleman, who was taking his walks in the fields where this 
Unfortunate was lamenting her fate; and as he raifed her 
om the ground on which the knelt in defpair——* I have 

ard thy complaint,” faid he, “ and will relieve thee,” 
_.He took Sarah to his home, weeping by the way as fhe 
told her ftory. It wasa tale of virtue undone by the feduc- 
tions of Jove ; it was the hiftory of a father; it was the cruel 
picture of a mother, who forced an innocent, bleeding victim 
to the altar of Proftitution ! : 

_“ Twill fee thy father,” faid Acalto; ‘‘ and tell thy dif, 
confolate tale to thy mother, and bear thee back to thy pa | 
ternal roof.” 

_ But he faw the father relentlefs, and told the fad tale to 
the mother in vain: the door of Sarah’s paternal roof was for 
aver fhut again{t her. . 

—‘ Mine,’’ faid Acaflo, “ thall, however, be open to 
thee. I will give thee the prosection thy unnatural parents 
deny thee., And know, that while they wear their gray 
hairs in forrow, thy auburn treffes thall fow round the brow 
of content ; and the effectual contrition of thy wounded fpirit 
fhall e/tablith thy happinefs. for ever,” 
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to fpeak of myfelf, but it is unavoidable. J mutt, therefore, 
obferve, that I am an old woman, and have lived for thefe 
laft twenty years fecluded from the world, after burying an 
only child, who left three daughters, the eldeft which 
married a baronet ; and upon her father’s death, two years 
ago, her two fiflers agreed to live with her, 

A ferious complaint in my eyes made it advifeable that I 
fhould confult fome of the faculty in London, and I received 
a prefling invitation from Sir Henry and his wife to take up 
my refidence in their hbufe during my {tay in the metropolis. 
— Being independent in my fortune, pecuniary motives could 
not tempt me to accept this obliging offer, but all my country 
friends argued ftrongly in favour of my not refufing it, as the 
faid that, in my half blind weak ftate, the company and afh 
ance of the three young women, naturally interefted for me, 
would greatly tend to my recovery. 

Thus prevailed upon, I fet out on my journey, and arrived 
at half paft fix in Portman Square, where 1 found feveral 
coaches and chairs.at the. door, 1 confefs, I was both flar- 
ried and difappointed at finding company on the very firft mo- 
ment of my arrival; but, taking it for granted that it was un- 
avoidable, I walked up to my own apartment, handed by Sir 
Henry, who very politely defired me to confider his houfe 
as my own. I then begged to fee my grand-daughters; but 
before I had finifhed my requeft, in rufhed three young ladies 
that I had not beheld fince they were children, 

After the firft compliments were over, I entreated them to 
go and finifh their drefs, as 1 knew the company was arrived 
and, in the fimplicity of my heart, ladded—* for you will 
catch cold, my dear girls, by your attention to your poor 
grandmother ;” for I plainly difcovered that they had but one 
petticoat on, and I imagined they were in their powdering- 
gowns. 4 
This blunder of mine a ‘by a loud laugh from 
the youngeft, whilft her —_ ip, in a fuppreffed tone, told 
me that they were full dreffed for the aps It was a cold 
bleak evening in Marsch, and, being and chilly — 








272 _-« SADY’S MONTHLY MUSEUM. 





—_—_—_— ee cs sw 
I abfolutely fhuddered when 1 looked at them. We then 
parted for the night, with a promife on their fide to fpend the 
morning in m ment. Accordingly, the next morning, 
about one o’clock, our meeting again took place; but, what 
with the drawing-mafters and different mufic-matters, and the 
coach being ordered at three o’clock to take them out for the 
morning amufements, | faw but little-of them; but that little 
1 found detrimental to my health, in the feeble {tate I was 
in, as, during thew {tay in my room, they kept me in:contis 
nual exercife ; for, to my great furprife, 1 was told that it 
was no longer the fathion to wear “sgn as it fpoiled the 
fymmetry of the thape, fo that I had to produce from mine, 

iffars, pencil, thimble, &c.; and, to add to my troubles, as 
‘foon as they returned, I had their filks, thread, and paper, 
to pick up myfelf and throw into the fire; for thefe fine ladies 
never allow themfelves the leaft exertion, and | did not dare 


to employ my own maid (who has lived thefe five-and-twenty 


years with me), as I knew that fhe was not in a very good 
umour with the family, as the complained that the was quix- 
sed by the upper fervants—an expreffion ] do not very well 


underitand ; but I imagine it carries fomething very annoying 


in it, as fhe uledto be outrageous whenever fhe mentio 
the word. | 

I had a few morning vifitors; but as my young folks made 
it an invariable rule never to open their lips during their ftay, 
it both added to my fatigue and embarrafiment: indeed, I 
found, notwith{tanding the abundance of matters of all forts, 
they had never been taught to converle, except in the com- 
mon jargon of don ton talk. j 

Thus you fee, Sir, | had no affiftance where I had the 
beft right to expeét it: and when I carried my reflection to 
the next generation, | could not refrain mg Over my 


country 5 for what can fuch mothers pootece, ut a race of 
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HINTS TO YOUNG MARRIED WOMEN. 


iY has often been thought, that the firft year after marriage is 
the happieft of a woman's life. e muft firft fuppofe 
that fhe marries from motives of affeétion,,or what the world 
calls love; and, even in this cafe, the rule admits of many 
exceptions, and fhe encounters many difficulties, She has 
her hufband’s temper to ftudy, his family to pleafe, houie- 
hold cares to attend, and, what is worfe than all, the mutt 
ceafe to command, and learn to obey, She muft. learn to 
fubmit without repining, where the has been ufed to have even 
her looks f{tudied, | 

Would the tender lover treat his miftrefs like a rational be- 
ing, rather than a goddefs, a woman’s talk would be render. 

much eafier, and her life mach happier. Would the flate 
terer pay his devoirs to her underitanding, rather than her 
perfon, he would foon find his account in it, Would he 
‘confult her on his affairs, converfe with her freely upon all 
fubjects, and make her his companion and friend, inftead of 
flattering her beauty, admiring ber drefs, and enanung Bee 
beyond what human nature merits, for what can at belt be 
only called fafhionable accomplifhments, he would find him- 
felf lefs difappointed, and fhe would wear the marriage chains 
with le{s impatience and difficulty. Now, can a fenfible man 
expect that the poor, vain trier, to whom he pays fo much 
court, fhould make an intelligent, agreeable companion, an 
afiduous and careful wife, a fond and anxious mother? 

When a man pays court only to aewoman’s vanity, he can 
expect nothing but a fafhionable wife, who may fhine as a fine 
lady, but never in the fofter intercourfe of domeltic endear. 
ments. How often is it owing to thefe lords of the creation, 
that the poor women become, in reality, what their ridiculous 
partiality made them fuppofe themfelves? A pretty method 
that is of improving the temper, informing the mind, engag- 
ing the affections, and exciting our efteem for thofe objects 
that we entruft with our future happinefs ! . 
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I will now give my fair friends a few hints with regard to 
their conduc in the moft refpectable of all characters—a wife, 
a mother, a friend. But firft let me affert, and | do it with 
confidence, that nothing can be more falfe than the idea, that 
—* a reformed rake makes the beft hufband.” This is a 
common Opinion, but it is not mine; at leaft there are too 
many chances againft it. 

A libertine, by the time he can bear to think of matrimo. 
ny, has little left to boaft of but a fhattered conftitution, emp. 
ty pockets, tradefmen’s bills, bad habits, a tafte for drefs, and 
vices of every denomination. The poor vgfe’s fortune will 
fupply the rake with thefe fathionable folligs a little longer. 

hen money, the laft refource, fails, he becomes peevifh, 
four, and Sdcontensed ; angry that fhe can indulge him no. 
longer, and ungrateful and regardlefs of her paft favours.— 
Difeafe, with all her miferable attendants, next fteps in. Ill 
is he preperet, either in body or mind, to cope with pain, 
ficknefs, poverty, and wretchednefs! The poor wife has 
fpent her all in fu fe be extravagances. She may now 
pine in want, with a helplefs infant crying for bread, fhunned 
and defpifed by her friends, and neglected by her acquaint 
ance 





This, my beloved fair, is too often the cafe with many of | 


our fex. The tafk of reforming a rake is much above our 

ity. I with our inclinations, in this inftance, were as 
limited as our abilities: but, alas! we vainly imagine that we 
fhall be rewarded for our refolution, in making fuch a trial, 
by the fuccefs that will attend our undertaking. 

If a young woman miafries an amiable iad virtuous young 
man, the has nothing to fear; fhe may even glory in giving 
up her own wifhes to his. Never marry a man whofe under- 
ftanding will not excite your efteem, and whofe virtues will 
not engage your affections. If a woman once thinks herfelf — 
fuperior to her hufband, all authority ceafes, and fhe cannot 
be brought to obey, where fhe thinks the is fo well entitled to 
command, ~ — 


- 


Sweet- 
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Sweetnefs and gentlenefs are a woman’s eloquence ; and 
fometimes they are too powerful to be refifted, efpecially when 
csiotipeated ip youth and beauty: they are then incitements 
to virtue, sip from vice, and aifeation’s fecurity. 

Never let your brow be clouded with refentment: never 
triumph in revenge. Whois it that you afflict ?——the man 
upon earth that fhould be deareft to you; upon whom all your 
future hopes of happinefs depend. Poor the conqueft—when 
our deareft friend muft fuffer!—ond ungenerous muft be the 
heart that can rejoice in fuch a viétory. 

Let your tears perfuade: thefe fpeak the moft irrefiftible 
language with which you can affail the heart of man. But 
even thefe fweet fountains of fenfibility muft not flow too | 
often, left they degenerate into weaknefs, and we lofe out 
hufbands’ efteem and affection by the very method which was 
given us to infure them. 

Study every little attention in your perfon, manners, and 
drefs, that find to pleafe. Never be negligent in your 
appearance becaufe you expec nobody but your hufband: he 
is the perfon whom you fhould chiefly endeavour to oblige.— 
Always make home agreeable to him: receive him with cafe, 
good humour, and cheerfulnefs; but be cautious how you en- 
ys too minutely into his affairs abroad, Betray neither 

picion nor jealoufy ; appear always gay and happy in his 
prefence : be particularly attentive to his favourite friends, 
even if they intrude upon you. A welcome reception will, 
at all times, counterbalance indifferent fare. Treat his rela~' 
tions with refpe&t and affection: afk their advice in your 
boufehold affairs, and always follow it when you can confift. 
ently with propriety. . 

_ Treat your hhufband with the moft unreferved confidence’ 
-in every thing that regards yourfelf; but never betray your 
friends letters or fecrets to him: this he cannot, and indeed, 
ought not to,expect. Be always glad to fee him; but do not. 
be laughed at as a fond, foolifh wife. Confine your endear- 
ments to your own fire-fide. Do not let the young envy you, 




















Thefe hints will, I hope, be of fome fervice to my fai 
count They wil, perhaps, have more 
when t know that Sctoteiade of them has been 
about a » afid has often, with fuccefs, re! 
rules which: the now recommends t to Zz, 
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ADVICE TO HUSBANDS. 


BY MRS. PIO7zzZI. 


ULD that kind of love be kept alive, through the 

marriage ftate, which makes the charms of a fingle one 
the fovereign good would no longer be to be fought for: in the 
union of two faithful lovers it would be found. But reafon 
fhews us that this is impoffible ; and experience informs us that _ 
. ever muft be fo: we muft preferve it’as long, and apply it 


>» as we can. 
ae pisces” «om ffion, however, fubfides 
aacank and trang wil affeChion takes its place, be not 
hafty to cenfure eee as indifferent, or to lament yours 
felf as unhappy : you have loft that only which it was 
fible to retain ; and it were pracelefs, amidft the pleafures of 
a poten cope § to i fe bloffoms a tranfient 
Neither unwarily Sane inf idity 

have recolleed, be as ol however fu me 
und, however hain continue to tranfport uf 
with delight, when they no longer ftrike us with n = 

The {kill to renovate the powers of pleafing, is-faid, in 
to be poflefied by fome women in an eminent degree; but the 
artifices of maturity are feldom feen to adorn the innocenc® 
pe dipte pee Apap 9: ad yoo ougtn 0 ap 

of it. 
Re pcs upon the heels of poffeftion and, to’ 
he happy, we muftalways have fomething in view. The pet 
your lady is already your own, and will not grow more | 
pleafing 
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pleafing in your eyes, I doubt, though the reft of your fex 
will think her handfome for thefe dozen years. _Turn, there- 
fore, all your attention to her mind, which will daily grow 
brighter by polithing. Study,fome eafy fcience together, and 
acquire a fimilarity of taftes, while you enjoy a community 
of pleafures. You will, by thefe means, have many simages 
incommon, and be freed from the neceflity of feparating to 
find amufement. Nothing is fo dangerous to wedded love 
as the ‘sgn?! of either being happy out of the company of 
the other: endeavour, therefore, to cement the prefent inti- 
macy on every fide; let your wife never be kept ignorant of 
our income, your expences, your friendfhips or averfions; 

her know your very faults, but make them amiable by your 
virtues ; confider all concealment as a breach of fidelity: let 
her never have any thing to find out in your character; and 
remember, that, from the moment one of the partners turns 
{py on the other, they have commenced hofltility. 

Seek not yo in fingulatity, and dread a refinement 
of wifdom as a deviation into folly. Liften not to thofe fages 
who advife you always to fcotn the counfel of a woman, and, 
ohm comply with her requefts, pronounce you to be wift- 
ridden. hink not any privation, except of pofitive evil, an 
excelience, and do not congratulate yourfelf that your i, 
is not a learned lady, that fhe never touches a card, or 
wholly ignorant how to make’a pudding. Cards, cookery, 
and learning, are all good in their places, and may be ufcd 
with advantage. | i 

I faid that the perfon of your lady would not grow more 
pleafing to you ; but, pray, let her never fafpect that it grows 
lefs fo. ‘That a woman will pardon an affront to her undcs- 
ftanding much fooner than 06 er perfon, is well Known ;_ nay 
will any of us contradiét the affertion. All our attainments, 
all our arts, are employed to gain and ‘keep the heart of man ; 
and what mortification can exceed the difappointment, if theead 
is not obtained? ‘There is no reproof, however pointed—no 
punithment, however fevere—that a woman of f{pirit will not 
prefer to neple@ ; and if the can endure it without complaint, 

VOL. IY, Bb it 




























Ligandierrt 


tae Meee ne mth Nae 





perenne 





mis sgyias 





tiie a cs 







































































oma OO es 
is 


278 LADY'S MONTHLY MUSEUM. 





oo 
it only proves that fhe means to make herfelf amends, by the 
attention of others, forthe flights of her hufband. For this, 
and for every reafon, it behoves a married man not to let his 
politeneis fail, though his ardour may abate; but to retain, 
at leaft, that general civility towards his own lady which’ he 
is fo willing to pay to every other, and not thew his wife tha 
every man in company can treat her with more complaifange 
than he who fo often vowed toher eternal fondnefs. 

It is not my opinion that a young woman fhould be indulg. 
ed in every wild with of her gay heart or giddy head; bu 
contradictions may be foftened by domeltic kindnefs, and 
quiet pleafures fubftituted in the place of noify ones. Public 
amufements are not, indeed, fo expenfive as is fometimes 
imagined ; but they tend to alienate the minds of married 
ple from each other. A wellchofen fociety of friends and 
acquaintances, more eminent for virtue and good fenfe than 
gaiety and f{plendour, where the converfation of the day may 
afford comment for the evening, feems the moft sgional wal 
fure we can enjoy ; and to this, a game at cards, now and 
then, gives an additional relifh, 

A word or two on jealoufy may not be amifs ; for, though 
nota failing of the prefent age’s growth, yet the feeds of it 
are too certainly fown in every bo'om for us to neglect it asa 
fault Ff no confequence. If you are ever tempted to be jea 
lous, watch your wife narrowly, but never teaze her; tell 
your jealoufy, but conceal your fufpicion ; let her, in fhort, 
be fatisfted that it is only your odd temper, and even trouble- 
fome attachment, that makes you follow her; but let her not 
dream that you ever doubted ferioufly of her virtue, even for 
a moment. If the is difpofed towards jealoufy of you, let me 
befeech you to be always explicit with her, and never mytte- 
rious ; be above delighting in her pain ; nor do your bufinefs, 
nor pay your vifits, with an air of concealment, when all 
you are doing might as well be proclaimed in the parith 
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DOMESTIC ANIMOSITIES 


FROM BADNESS OF TEMPER. 
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GENERALLY PRODUCED 





MR. EDITOR, “ 


AM one of thofe unfortunate men, who, poffefling no re- 
I fources of happinefs at home, are cétopeltan by necefhry 
to fearch for it abroad; and, inftead of concentrating my 
delights within the attracting focus of domeftic duties, am 
forced to {eek gratification from unfubftantial pleafures, until, 
tired and weary in the purfuit, I am ready to exclaim with 
the Preacher, that All is vanity !”’ 

To lament a misfortune that is abfolutely irremediable, or 
to bewail an evil we are compelled to fuilain, is generally 
confidered as a proof of folly or weaknefs; yet 1 am willing 
to meet the charge of imbecility, under the hope, that, by 
defcribing the fource from whence the evil flows, it may be 
confined within the channel of my own breaft: and as your 
Publication is intended for the Improvement of the Fair, it 
may be the means of preventing others from experiencing a 
misfortune, which neither Reafon nor Refolution can enable 
me to furmount. 

I am perfuaded you will agree with me, Mr. Editor, in 
thinking a good temper one of the moft defirable of¥earthly 
“new it is a kind of paffport to happinefs, which ftrews 

isfortune’s rugged path with flowers, and tries to hide the 
thorns which fhe implants. This cordial to our forrows and 
cares is never adminiftered with fuch foothing efficacy as 
when it comes from the hand of a beloved wife, whole {weet- 
nefs of difpofition leads her to pity the imperfections of our 
rougher forms, and induces her to take the trouble of endea- 
vounng to polith off thofe little angular afperities of nature, 
which Power and Education tend to give. 


‘+ But me, not deftin'’d fuch peticuts to fhare !” 


It has been obferved by a fagacious Author who has writ- 


ten a difquifition upon the paflion of Grief, that is eould not 
b2 be 
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“4 attended with very De uinful emotions, or we fhould not fee 


t cherifhed ; and perhaps, Mr. Editor, you will be inclined 
to believe that my misfortunes cannot be very fevere, when 
{ calmly add to their weight » by fuffering my mind to dwell 
upon p sleafures 1 can never en; joy, and paint a felicity 1 am 
never doomed to feel. But that my woes are not im aginary, 
or my griefs fictitious, every liberal mind will readily allow, 

wen they are sboubinted with the fource from whence they 
gre derived. 

Permit me, carts to inform you, Sir, shat. for the laf 
Areeen years of my hte, LT have borne the unenviable title of 
a Banedi@, without enjoying one of thofe gratifications I ex. 
pected | it tobeftow. My wife was a fine woman, had a good 
ortune, and my family affured me would promote m hap. 
pinefs. As my time was much oceupied in my scohellicn, ] 
rather fuffered myfelf to be guided by their judgment, than.to 
depend upon my own. 1 neither endeavoured to difcover her 
faults, or to make trial of her temper, but united myfelf to 
ber under the idea tha t the would infure my felicity, and pro- 
mote my peace, Fatal error !———falfe calculation! She 
began het career of domeftic duties, by totally deranga 
every part of my family. My fervants, whofe fidelity ha 
attached me to their perfons, were all fpeedily, though pro- 
erefhively, difcharged, under pretence of their having takea 

tvant age ‘f my ignorance in domeftic concerns, and depriv- 

1 me c£ no inconfiderable part of my property. My houfe, 
which had undergone a thorough repair previous to our union, 
was deltined to be altered to her tafte; and whatever I ima- 
gined would meet with her approbation, I had the mortifica 
ti - of fin ding the itiily dif ipproy ed. 


Thou sh difapp: oe) in my hopes of happinefs, I endea- 

yared to confole vfelf with the idea, that, when the houfe 
was baeribtete i, the { fervants all di Pel ges and every thing 
artanged according to my wife’s fyftem, nothing would occur 
to call forth her irritability ; but that I fhe uld reap the fruits 
of my own forbearance and enjoy the fweets of domeltic 
sohat 


t 
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Alas! Mr. Editor, again I was difappointed, and deftined 
to endure anew {pecies of vexation. y filters (moft amiable 
and affectionate beings) had inadvertently been guilty of fome 
breach of inattention :—* She had married into a family who 
treated her with contempt; and the man who ought to re- 
venge her injuries connived at her difgrace !’ 

The difcharge of my fervants, and the alterations in my 
houfe, 1 fubmitted to without complaint; but when I per- 
ceived that fhe was f{triking at the root of all my felicity, and 

ttempting to deftroy thofe bonds which Nature had cement- 

ed, I thought it right to exert that authority which I poffeffed, 
and convince my wife that I fhould neither fupport her ca- 
prices, nor countenance her whims; and though fhe brought 
again{t me the whole artillery of female arts, I remained firm 
in my determination. 

This conduct, though new and unexpected, made not the 
leaft imprefion upon her temper; for, finding 7 would not 
interfere in her difputes, fhe refolved to maintain them with 
more violence herfelf. My houfe, wherein I had expected to 
enjoy peace and tranquility, became a fcene of diord and 
contufion; and my friends, who had been in the habit of af- 
fembling round a cheerful board, daily declined their accuf- 
tomed vifits. One difh was over-roafted, another under- 
boiled; and though our table teemed with plenty, there was 
not a fingle article fit for her to eat. 1 my companions fhoes 
had the leaft particle of foil remaining upon them, my wife 
would inftantly change colour with refentment ; and, ringing 
the bell with an air of fury, order the fervant inftantly to 
{weep away the dirt. 

Refentment and remonftrance are alike unavailing, for the 
poffeffes a mind at warfare with itfelf, and a temper that can 
neither be counfelled nor reftrained. For feveral years I at- 
tempted to {trive againft the ftream, and endeavoured to con- 
vince her that the petty trifles which difcompofed her mind, 
were in themfelves too infignificant to deferve a fecond 
thought. On thofe occafions I was accufed of wanting both 
gratitude and feeling; and told, that though fhe was flavin 

Bb3 herfel 
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herfelf to death to preferve my roperty, and prevent my fer. 
vants from pillaging or embezzling it, I was carelefs of eve 
thing that required caution, and ‘unworthy the obligation | 
daily receiwed. 

At length, Mr. Editor, I declined oppofition, and left her 
miltrefs of the field. 1 am feldom at home, but when 
bu finefs requires me ; and can only experience pleafure when 

abfent from my wife. 

_ You, Sir, as a man of fenfibility and feeling, may form 
fome idea of the mifery of my fituation, and may pofhibly con. 
de ie ad to favour me with youradvice. Atany rate, I flatter 
myfelf you will publith my misfortune, that the Ladies (who 
1 underftand are the promoters of your work) may learn the 
necellity of curbing any imperfection in their temper, unlefs 
they mean to marry bor the purpofe of rendering their huf- 
bands wretehed, inftead of being the fource from whence they 
fhould derive felicity. 

Iam, Sir, with very great refpect, 
Your obedient humble fervant, 


Feb, 2, 1800. Perer Piacip. 





TS 
FEMALE BIOGRAPHY. 


MONG the many arguments which have been advanced 

A. to recommend the ftudy of hiftory as a peculiar branch 
of female education, it has been faid, that it “ teaches wif 
dem without the danger of exp: rience, and infirus us in our 
duty without appearing to direct.’ 

[f this argument be allowed to be impreffive, and Hiftory is 
thought both inftructive and entertaining, may not Biography 
claim an equal degree of me rity and afford to its perufer an 
equal portion of improvement? When a fingle character is 
diitinétly delineated, we can perufe the outline with an eafe 

and facility equal to that with. which. a painter copies from 
the original pi@ure before his eyes: <8, Ariftotle obferves, 
that the ftory of an individual (from being a fingle object) is 
compre- 
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comprehended more fully, and attended to with greater plea- 
fure, than a hiftory in which a variety of perfonages are in- 
troduced. 

The fentiments of an author fo defervedly admired is a fut 
ficient fanction for introducing the ftudy; and, in an age 
when conjugal affection appears upon the decline, it may not 
be inapplicable to the Editor’s in{tructive plan, if I felect a 
ftiiking inftance of the practice of that virtue from an admired 
and efteemed Author.* 

That Gentleman, in his defcription of the invafions com 
mitted by the Portugueze, mentions a fingular inftance of 
conjugal affection in a lovely woman of the name of Hota, 
wite of Raco, General of the Moorifh army. ‘The Portu- 
gueze, with an immenie body of men, under the direction of 
a General whofe name was Ataide, invaded part of the Em- 
peror of Morocco’s territories, fubdued the army which op- 
poled them, flormed their camp, took poflefhon of their trea- 
fares, and made captives of the females which were found in 
the tents. 

The deftruction of his army, and the lofs of his treafures, 
were circumftances fufliciently afflictive to the General’s 
mind ; but poverty and defeat he could with calmnefs have 
fuftained, had the invaders not robbed him of his richeft pof- 
feiion—had they left him a partner to confole his grief, or 
an object on which he might place his tendernefs ; a they 
had deprived him of her who had conftituted his felicity, 
and whofe ptefence would have illumined the gloom of ad- 
verfity. 
fter refle@ting for fome moments upon the mifery of 
Hota’s fituation, and knowing the indignities to which the 
mut be expofed, every feeling in his nature was rouled to 
madnefs; and, colleéting together his fcattered forces, he re- 
folved to refcue her trom flavery, or expire in the attempt.— 
The troops participated in the misfortunes of their chief, and, 
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eager to evince both their fidelity and valour, refolved to con- 
quer, or to die 

On the eve of the fecond day they approached the con. 

uerors, who had encamped in a valley, exhautted by fatigue. 
hen Hota beheld the vanquifhed hero, fancying he had 
refigned her to the power of his rival without attempting 
to re{cue her from his hands, her pride and affection were in- 
ftantly alarmed; and requefting Ataide’s permiffion to {peak 
a few words to her hufband, fhe addreffed him in the follow- 
meg agitated words : 
- © Oh, Raco! how often have you declared’ you would 
rather die than fee me in the hands of your enemy; yet now 
that Fortune has brought me to this ignominious ftate, you 
feem totally unconcerned! Have you forgotten your folemn 
vows? Hus your courage forfaken you? Where is now 
your wonted valour? Ah! you cannot love me, and thus 
behold the fworn enemies of your religion dragging me tri- 
unphantly into captivity!” 

This affecting appeal to his courage and affection Raco an- 
fwered in the following terms: 

* Raco does not forget his vows; neither has he loft his 
courage. Do not defpair, my love ; the day is not yet end- 
ed; there is firength m my right hand; and vittory is ftill at 
the difpofal of the Supreme Being !”” 

Then, turning from the object of his affection, he addreff 
ed his difcourfe to the companions of his fortune. 

“« If ever,”’ faid he, “ you felt the pangs of love rf 
Nature ever infpired you with compaffion for the fufferings 
of innocence and beauty—— have pity on the unfortunate 
Hota, and preferve my lite and honour, by refcuing her out 
of the baad of thefe chriftian tyrants! Brother foldiers, 
this day will immortalize your names! Remember, you 
have fworn by the law of our high Prophet, either to die, or 
liberate the captive !”’ 

The Moors, animated by this addrefs to their feelings, 

ve the moft indabitable proofs of valour and attachment.— 

‘he fortune of the day was turned, and Raco — 
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and flew the Portugueze General; ftormed his camp, routed 
his army, and triumphantly regained the object of his love. 

Short and tranfitory-was their mutual delight, A_ frefh 
body of troops attacked the chief, who, after performing va- 
rious feats of valour, refigned his love and glory with his 
life ! 

The beauteous object of his care too foon was told the me- 
lancholy tale, and, unable to fuftain the weight of her afflic- 
tion, fought a folace in the hero’s grave. After having fuper- 
intended the rites of her hufband’s funeral, and feen the 
utmoft refpect paid to his remains, the ftrenuoufly refufed 
e ery kind of fultenance, declaring, that, as fhe was feparated 
from the object of her affeGtion in this world, fhe was refolved 
to be re-united in that which was to come. 

It is impofhible to ptrufe this affeting narrative without the 
livelieft emotions of pity and admiration ; and whillt we la- 
ment the miftaken notions of the ill-fated Hota, we cannot 
help withing that fome of our modern wives participated with 
her in conjugal affeStion. 


ent he Ep 
TO THE EDITOR OF THE LADY’S MONTHLY MUSEUM. 


MR. EDITOR, 


€ fear the other morning upon my old friend, Mr. 
Ladle, I found him furrounded by a fet of people, 
with whom I little expected to find him engaged at bis ad. 
vanced time of fife. ‘Chere was.a fmart French hair-drefler, 
waiting with all the compliments of his profeflion, ready vo 
feize on the almoft laft lock of hair which, like father Time, 
my friend had left on his forehead ; while a fathionable tailor 
Was going to try on a ftuffed fhoulder, puckered-fleeved 
ftraight-cut coat, buff waiftcoat, and blue embroidered panta- 
loons. Mr. H by was upon his knees, {queezing the old 
fellow’s toes into a pair of narrow Huilar boots, which fo exe- 
crably pinched him, that he roared out luftily with the an- 


guifh: the unfeeling fon of Crifpin fwore, at the fame ae 
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that they were perfectly eafy, and that he had never finithed 
a neater picce of work in his life. 

I perceived the old gentleman’s colour rife, at being thus 
nde in a fituation, which I could not but think he well 
knew to be a truly ridiculous one. Ordering, therefore, Mr, 
H——by to take off his boots, and call again the next day, 
he difiniffed the relt of his levee, even his friffeur, though it 
was uncertain when he could have him again, as people of 
his ufeful and molt necefary occupation are not always to be 
had at a moment’s warning. So prodigioufly, indeed, are 
they employed, fo many engagements have they upon their 
hands, that a lady has been known to wait feveral hours be- 
fore her head has been fit to appear in public ; and has even 
been obliged to {tay at home, merely for want of her hair- 
dreffer’s powerful afiftance, to enable her to fhew her face at 
a rout or ball. 

But to return to the poor old man. He was really afhamed 
of his folly, though unwilling to own it. Pitying him ex- 


ceedingly, and being apprehenfiye that I might not, perhaps, - 
be able to convince him of the extreme impropriety of his 
conduét, by making an oppofition to his proceedings, till I 
was fully — with the motives by which he was {ti- 


mulated to act in fo prepofterous a manner, I began with tell- 
ing him, that I faw he employed a clever fet of people about 
his toilet ; and afked him what ceremonious vifit he was go- 
ing to make, that required fo much precifion in his drefs. 

“ Oh,” replied he, “ my preparations are not for one 
vifit, but for feveral; and, if you will not langh at me, I 
will tell you———I arn going to be martfed, at lait, I hope, 
to one of the fine(t girls intown! You will, furely, allew, 
therefore, that I ought to make a fuitable appearance. A 
vatt deal, you muit be fenfible, depends on the firft view !— 
. I can but ftrike her at once, you know, my bufinefs is 

one.’” 

A burft of laughter, which I could not fupprefs, at the 
delivery of this curious fpeech, almoft ftaggered my friend; 
and | believe he did not know whether my fincerity, or that 
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of his miftrefs, was the moit queltionable. Refuming, how- 
ever, my former ferioufnefs, % told him, that I thought I 
was quite lucky in calling upon him, as I might have it in my 
power (having been once 1n the fame predicament mylfelf ) to 
ive him fome ufeful hints. Taken in—fairly hummed— 
by this fpeech, he actually began to confult me about brufh- 
ing up his old battered carcafs. 
‘« A man, you know, would chufe to make the 
very belt of himfelf upon fuch an occafion.’’ 

« Certainly,” replied I, taking up his waiftcoat, which 
the tailor had left in a chair: —~** but this fellow has, I fee, 
mifled you already.” 

“ Ay!” cried he “ how—how? In what way ?— 
But, to be fure, it is very poffible. I have neglected my per- 
fon fo long, that I hardly know what is the fafhion.” 


“ Oh,” replied I, * you thall be fet right in a moment.— 
This waiftcoat fhould not have any buttons before ; they are 
quite out ; it muft be fattened entirely behind, and have only 


a taflel on the breaft. Befides, the colour. of your coat, 
though fafhionable enough for a man who makes no preten- 
fions to drefs, is not fo proper for a Jover: he fhould be dif- 
tinguifhed by a /mothered figh !” 

“« My dear fellow,’”’ exclaimed the old fimpleton, “ is 
there really fuch a colour as a _/mothered figh ?—and, don't 
you play upon me now?” 

Not I, indeed: I was never more in earneft. It isa new 
colour, juit imported from Paris, and, like a figh, cannot be 
defcribed. Your tailor can get it in a minute.” 

“ Ay, and fo he fhall!”’ cried he, attempting to cut a cae 
per upon his crippled feet. ‘ But, do ftay, and fee if 1 have 
all my things right. 1 expect Mr. Dumergue every moment, 
to put me in four new teeth; and Mr. Jenkins, the dancing- 
male is to teach me the Aee/ and toe, and to give me a few 
attitudes.” 

No fooner had he uttered thefe words than Jenkins entered 
the room. After having bowed, and faid that he hoped he 
did not interrupt us, my old man replied— is 

“ No, 
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‘“ No, no; Mr. Razor is my particular friend, and 
knows all. Iam quite ready to take my leffon. J think] 
had got no further than the approach the laft time you were 
here.”’ 

«© That's but a {mall advance as a Lover,” faid I. 

« Oh, Sir,’’ anfwered Jenkins, “ Mr. Ladle takes fo 
much pains, that I dare fay he will be able to dance a reel 
with the lady in lefs than a fortnight.” 

As foon as the dancing-matter had finifhed his inftructions, 
the dentift made his appearance, affuring his cuftomer that he 
had brought him four of the whiteft teeth that ever graced a 
human jaw. 

My friend made a wry face at this information. However, 
he fubmitted to the operation in queltion, though I plainly 

erceived he felt as if his face was fixed ina frame. In thort, 
when the little gray hair he had upon his pate was twifted in 
a queue, fomewhat refembling a pig’s tail; when his Huffar 
boots were dragged on with the greateft difficulty, and en- 
dured with the greateft pain,—he began to feel fo unhappy at 
being put fo entirely out of his way, that, I am almoft fure, 
nothing but the dread of hearing a fecond burft of laughter 
from me prevented him from parting with all the fafhionable 
decorations of his perfon; nay, even his miftrefs alfo, and 
his teeth into the bargain, in order to recover eafe in his o!d 
clothes, and to reft himfelf in his night-cap, gown, and flip- 

ers, in his arm-chair. Dreading, however, to be the jeit 
of his friend, it never entered his head that he would cer- 
tainly appear in the mott ridiculous light to the girl, for whom 
he had converted himfelf into fo complete a fool. 

He now rang for his chariot, ad afked, if he thould fet 
me down? [affented. While the horfes were putting to, 
he made a thoufand grimaces; firft lifting up one leg, then 
the other, like a bear learning to dance upon a ‘hot iron. I 
really felt Jome campathon; and, obferving that he did not 
feem to be in fpirits, J to'’d him—* IT was afraid his finery 
did not fit well upon him; adding, that I thought he had 
better haye gone a wooinp in his old clothes.” 
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« Ay,” cried he, ** there’s no doubt of that. But do 
you think the girl would have me in them?” 

«« | fhall aniwer your queftion,” replied I, ‘* with another 
—Do you think you fhall be contented to drefs in this man- 
ner the reit of your days ?”’ 

« Oh, no, no!’’ replied he eagerly ——“ no, no! 
When once | have my miftrefs fure, I will throw off al! this 
frippery, and live as 1 did before.” 

“ But will you not,” faid I, “ by fo doing, impofe upor 
the lady, in appearing after marriage a different man? You 
cannot, after ich a palpable deception, expect her to be con- 
ftant to you: you will not be the fame man; and fhe may, 
availing herfelt of the duplicity of your appearance, plead,— 
that having loved two different men in one, fhe may be at hi- 
berty to love two hundred.upon the fame principle.” 

“ Deteftable principle!’ exclaimed the old genius, with 
a revival of his former fpirit. No, no!—when once I 
have made her my wife, let me alone to keep her conftant— 
never fear that.’’ 

The chariot now came to the door: our dialogue was inter- 
rupted. My fuperannuated Jover drove off with as much 
— to take a young wife, as firm refolution to manage 

toe 


Feb. 1800. Op Razor. 
A AE II 


ON CONVERSATION. 


VERY body withes to be agreeable in converfation; 
but frequent attempts to fhine in it produce difpleafure. 

To be really fuccefsful requires a cautious ufe of the advan- 
tages we poilefs, and to puard againft excefs; for it is of the 
eflence of converfation, that every member in company fhould 
have an opportunity of fpeaking in turn. When the ball 
comes to us we fhould pals it to our neighbour. We muft 
alfo learn to difcard fubjetts not fuited to our fociety ; to 
VOL. 1¥. Cc adapt 
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adapt our difcourfe to its character ; not to talk of the fciences 
t0 women ; or of turbelows to men of {cience. 

We are all, more or Jefs, fubject to take a wrong bias, ard 
to contract certain habits of which we afterwards find it diff. 
cult to diveft ourfelves. The following are fome of the prin 
cipal, Inthe firit place it is not uncommon to fee many who 
know not how to fay any thing without exceilive grimace and 
gefticulation. ‘Thele are a kind of harlequins, who muft be 

rmitted to aét a pantomime before their mirrors, and who 
iar a mafk ready for every occafion ; or they may be ranked 
with buffoons, who exprefs themfelves by imitative geftures; 
but, like bad painters, are obliged to write the names of their 
pictures, that people may know what they are intended to 
reprefent. 

After thefe come your fine orators, your emphatic fpeakers, 
who delight in their fonorous periods, and dwell on monofyl- 
lables, as if nothing could fall from their lips that was not of 
the greateft weight and importance. 

hifperers, a {pecies of people who deal in little chit-chat 
words, uttered with a hiffing found, too low to be diflinéily 
heard, occupy the rank immediately next. 

To thefe fucceed your fentorian fpeakers, who afk you 
how you do with the tone of a public cricr. 

There is a kind of Keht, babbling converfation, which 
may fuit very well the flexible and delicate organ of a fine 
woman. But this little jargon does not become the voice of 
a man, which fhould correfpond with the robultncfs of his 
frame and the boldnefs ot his nature. 

There are forme ‘people who have habitual phrafes, which 
they are conftantly introducing, often mal-a-propos; and 
others, who treat the moi! wifling with as much folemnity as 
the moft ferious fubje¢ts. We alfo fee many who are afto- 
nifhed at every thing, and exprefs furprize if they only alk 
what hour it is. 

In fine, we mect thoufands as frugal of their words as others 
are prodigal, and who feldom articulate, but—yes, or <r 2 

‘The 
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The relations of men in fociety, arifing from converfation, 
efentially diftinguifh them from the brute creation. We 
ought, then, to endeavour to draw every poflible advantage 
trom the gift of fpeech, and to improve it to the utmolt of 
our power; to confider the tongue as the organ of the under- 
flanding: to guard particularly againft its debafement by 
waking it the inftramert of Vice or Folly; and to {trive to 
divelt ourfelves of thofe habits which tend to depreciate this 
grand prerogative of human kind. 


DANN 


ON THE FOLLY OF ASSUMING AN EXTERIOR 
THAT BELIES OUR REAL CHARACTER. 


T)UELLA is handfome, wel) educated, and well drefied, 

and poffeffed of fo many good qualities, that her own 
fex {pare no pains to traduce her. Puella, with the difpofi- 
tion of an angel, pives us reafon to believe fhe would with to be 
thought the woman of high fafhion. The world have formed 
an idea, from tHe exterior behaviour and appearance of Puella, 
that fhe loves flirting and coquetry ; that her fole ttudy is the 
ornament of her perion ; that her pleafures confilt in being 
admired in public places ; that fhe has no notion of wedlock, 
but what pleafure it will bring; and that a coach and fix are 
the idols of her idolatry ; that a fop is her worfhip, and tittle- 
tattle nonfenfe her general converfation, Now, initead of 
having a trait of this colouring about her, fhe is fenfible and 
modeit, good-natured and polite. A country-life and a cot- 
tage, with a plain fenfible man, are what fhe covets, and 
what fhe prefers to every thing gilded, gaudy, or giddy. By 
this portrait we fee, that Pucila is not, in reality, the leatt 
like the chara@ter the world believes her to be. She is, in a 
few words, 


“« Completely elegant——completely fair; 
** She’s Virtue’s honour, ani the Graces’ care.” 


Cc2 Nay, 
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Nay, we may fing of her with the old fong— 





** To think that a beauty fo gay, 

a ** So kind, and fo confiant would prove ; 
** To vo clad, like our maidens, in gray, 
‘ ** And live in a cottaze on love.” 













Such is Puella ; a jewel for every man to value, and a vas 
luable friend to fociety. 

There feems to be an abfurd pathon univerfally prevalent, 
which is,—-to be always thought what we are not; and thas 
we are in a continual warfare again{ft ourfelves. Uf Mis 
 F Kitty Ogle has the fweeteft blue eyes, fhe is hourly pining 

4 for Polly Peacock’s black ones. If Mifs Jenkins has the moft 


soe 







to have the fimart little turn-up nole of Maria Snivel. 

The men are as ill pleafed with their perfons and geniufes 
as the women; and are ever iludious and defirous to be 
thought what they are not. The young merchant laments 
the drudgery of mercaatile affairs, and thinks no life 1s fo 
happy as the player’s, The player damns his haid fortune, 
that «looms him to fret his hour upon the flage, and envies 
the inug retreat of the country gentleman. The rutlic fquire 
enxivully fighs for the town, and thinks the life of a man of 
tufhion one circle of uninterrupted joy. The foldier repines 
at the luxury and eale of a parfon’s life; and thinks with the 
epicurean, nil deatun, nifi quod quictum. ‘The prieft fometimes 
is fretfuland peeviih, forgets the religion he proteffes, condemns 
the abfurdity of form and decorum, and withes to be a lay- 
man, for an uninterrupted indulgence of the paflions, Men 
of Genius, proficients in peculiar walks wherein Nature hath 
moét bountifully beftowed her aid, are equally ridiculous and 
extravagant. We had an inflance of this in the late Mr. Ho- 
garth, who was the firlt caricature painter of his time ; and 
yet he wanted to be thought a capital portrait painter, tll 
Mr, Charchill fevercly convinced him of his error :— 





« Doth 
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*€ Doth Sigifmunda now devoted fland 
** The helplefs victim of a Dauber’s hand !”’ 


In fhort, it is with men of wit and genius as it is with 
beautiful women: what they perfectly poffefs goes for no- 
thing ; they want to be thought what in reality they are not. 


en 


PROPOSALS FOR OPENING 


4 REGISTER-OFFICE FOR BEAUTY ; 
Or, REPOSITORY for FEMALE CHARMS. 


MR. EDITOR, 


b Gepree thee the medium of your excellent and widely- 
circulated Mufeum, I beg leave to ftate, that I have 
rocured, with infinite labour and expenfe, the choice(t col- 

[edion of all the feveral articles requifite for mending, patch- 

ing, refloring, improving, and fupplying every female per- 

fection. I have alfo engaged the moft ingenious artiits in the 
different branches of this ufeful profeflion, and mean fhortly 
to open an office at the Court end of the town. 

I have provided all the different affortments of lilies and 
roles, to fie every complexion. I have laid in a confiderable 
fiock of unguents, cofmetics, and beautifying paftes. I have 
the fineft tingéiures to colour the hair, the brighteft red falve 
for foul lips, and the fweetelt perfumes for ftinking breaths, —~ 
] fhall fell Mr. — ’s fine compound (at a guinea an 
ounce), to take off all fuperfluous hair, without the lealt pre- 
jedice to the tendereft complexion; as likewife the grand 
anti-maculating tin¢ture, to remove pimples, fun-burns, or 
freckles. 

I have various fhapes ready fitted up, of all fizes; with all 
forts of cufhions, plumpers, and boliters, to hide any deteéts. 
i have a curioufly-contrived engine for pulling out wry necks, 
for {trengtheaing bandy legs, and for {tretching or cramping 
them, with the feet, arms, hands, &c., if too fhert, or too 

Cc3 long. 
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long. I have alfo a machine for reducing crooked backs, or 
flattening round fhoulders. 

I have artificial brilhants of all waters, whether for the 
bright eye, the dead eye, the piercing eye, the fleepy eye, 
the bold eye, the fwimming eve, &c. I have hired a French 
oculift to put them into any ladies’ fockets, from whence he 
will take out, with very little pain, the fquinny eye, the wall 
cye, the goggle eye, and all others, Hairs are plucked out 
of the forchead by pincers, and the fmootheft moufe eye- 
brows, ef all colours, put on by him in their room, with the 
niceft exadtnefs. 

Mr. , the dentift, has engaged to draw teeth at 
my office, and to put in a new fet of the belt polifhed ivory.— 
A noted chin-turner will attend every day, to fhave, plane, 
and mount chins, to any cock defired: he will alfo neatly 
piece, join, and glue on artificial ones, if wanted. 

[ have imported a great-grand-daughter of profeflor Talia- 
cotius, who pares, ferapes, grinds, and new-niodels over- 
grown nofes; cuts off crooked or flat ones to the ftumps, and 
engrafts new ones on the roots of them. 

apply a particular fticking-plaifter to the face, which 
takes off the whole {kin ; and then I rub it over with a beau- 
tifying liquor, which adds a new glofs to it; and afterwards 
¥ paint it, as natural as the lite, to any pattern of complexion. 
I peel off the finger-nails, and flay the entire hand in the fame 
manner, which, ina month’s time, makes them as white as 
hanging them in a fling, or the wearing of dog’s fkin gloves 
ean render them in a twelvemonth. As for thofe who are 
hindered from dancing, by corns of any fort, or toe-nails 
grown into the flefh, a mott famous corn-doctor ee 
to cure them; as (according to his advertifement) feveral of 
he Royal Family, and a great many perfons of the highett 
Jitinétios, have experienced. 

I cut dimples into the grain, which never wear out. T flit 
the lips epen on each fide if too narrow, and few them up 
when they are too wile, with fuch nicenefs, that the feams 
are imperceptible. I no lefs dextrovufly fine-draw, or darn, 


wrinkles 
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wrinkles of any {tanding; amd fill up all dents, chaps, or holes 
made by the finall-pox, with a new-invented powder. I have 
a thin diet-drink to bring down the over-plump to agrees 
gentility of flimnefs, and a nourifhing kind of jelly for the 
improvement of the feraggy. In fhort, I am poffefled of 
many other equally valuable fecrets, on which T thall enlarge 
more particularly hereafter, in my printed bills, to be dif- 
perfed over the three kingdoms. 

Ladies are waited upon at their own houfes, by their very 
humble fervant, 









Ecvizaseta Menpatr. 









a ——— 


CELEBRATED BRITISH LADIES, 


rrom THE l3ru TO THE COMMENCEMENT OF THE 197TH CENTURY. 








» es tbe 


CATHERINE TISHEN. 


F what family this lady was, who were her parents, or 
ae when fhe was born, we are entirely ignorant, nor do 
we know when fhe died. But of this we are certain, that the 
was a great linguift, and that fhe not only underftood the 
French and Italian, but was exceedingly well {killed in 
Latin, and fo perfeétly verfed in the Greek language that 
fhe could read Galen in that tongue, which few phyficians 
are able to do. She was married to Gualtherus Gruter, 
a burgo mafter of Antwerp, about the middle of the 16th 
century ; by whom fhe had the celebrated James Gruter, a 
learned philofopher, and one of the moft indefatigable writers 
of hisage, who was born at en Dec. 3, 1560. But 
being perfecuted for the Proteftant religion by the Duchefs of 
Parma, governefs of the Netherlands, the brought bim into 
England, about the year 1565. Balthafar Venator obferves, 
to her honour, that the was her fon’s chief inftra@tor. He 
was of the univerfity of Cambridge ; but geing from thence 
to Leyden, in 1579, about the nineteenth year of his age, it 

it probable that his mother died in that year. 
JANE 
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JANE, COUNTESS OF WESTMORLAND, 


Was the eldeft daughter of Henry Earl of Surry, eldeft 
fon of Thomas Duke of Norfolk (beheaded in the life-time 
of his father, January 19, 1546-7), by Frances, his wife, 
daughter to John Earl of Oxford; and was married to 
Charles Earl of Weftmorland, by whom fhe had four daugh- 
ters, Catherine, Eleanor, Margaret, and Anne, who were 
all married. This ingenious lady made fuch a furprifing pro- 
grefs in the Latin and Greek tongues, under the inftruction 
of Mr. Fox, the martyrologift, that, as Mr. Samuel Fox in 
the life of his father has affured us, her {kill in thofe languages 
was fuch, that fhe might well {tand in competition with the 
moft learned men of the age. The latter part of her life was 
rendered oa unhappy by the mifconduct of her hufband; 
who, unmindful of his duty to his prince, engaged in an in- 
furrection in the north, a.p. 1569, for which being charged 
in parliament, he was adjudged a traitor; in confequence of 
which his goods and lands were confifcated, and himfelf ad- 








judged to fuffer death, which he prevented by efcaping be- 
yond fea, where he long lived in exile, ina poor miferable 
condition, and died in an advanced age. 


a ———— 


ON THE MORAL AND INTELLECTUAL 
EXCELLENCE OF THE FAIR SEX. 


[ina Letter from a Lady to a Gentleman, occafioned by a Converfation 
on the Character and Conduct of Queen Elizabeth. } 


«« My good Friend, 
“ QUALL I confefs.toyou, that, on reflecting upon the 
converfation of laft night, relative to the abilities and 
condua& of Queen Elizabeth, I was much furprifed at one 
- pofition advanced by you-—‘ that if there were upon record 
one inftance where the female mind approached towards the 
jority of the manly character, it was to be found in her.’ 
1 conclude, from this affertion, that your orainnn. 
. ~ the. 
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alhgned tous. I wiil neither infift upon your crofhng the At- 
lantic to obferve anonglt the Efquimaux women (whofe na- 


tural robuftnefs is equa 
tempt of danger is, perhaps, fuperior to that of the hardieft 


European), nor will I enumerate the names of thofe illultrie 


ous women, in our feétion of the globe, who have rivalled 
you in every branch of {cience and literature. 1 with to call 
your attention, not to particular infiances, but to mankind 
in general; and then to afk you, whether thofg qualities 
which Nature, education, and cultom, have allotted to wo- 
men, are, in the eye of unprejudiced reafon, lefs ufeful, or 
lefs virtuous, thar thofe which the men have appropriated to 
themfelves? If they are not, where is the inferiority of wo- 
men,—in what refpect are they lefs honourable,—and, in 
what confifts your yaunted greatnefs? Is it in bodily ftrength? 
—there we allow your fuperiority. Is it in bolduets and cou- 
rage ?—there, too, we difclaim all pretenfions, Is it in all 
thofe arts which meliorate, improve, and cmbellith life 7-— 
pardon me if I fay, we cannot there allow you an equality. 

“ The truth is, we are both impesfect beings; and Plato, ia 
his beautiful fable, compliments us, perhaps too highly, when 
he fuppofes the belt qualities of both fexes conjoined, would 
make a perfect creature! We have each our peculiar excel- 
leaces; we have cach our peculiar defects; we have each our 
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liar allotments. We pretend not to the glory of deftroy. 
ing the human race, nor delightin the fields of carnage and 
flaughter! Nor do we afpire to the merit of negotiating felf. 
ith and illiberal fyitems of policy, or forming plans for the 
defolation and conqueft of neighbouring empires. In the ac. 
quifitions of {cience, we confefs that your a advantages 
of education, and favourable circum{tances for improvement, 
raife you above us; yet, when we allow this, we mutt affert, 
that our natural rights, and our natural abilities, are quite 
equal to yours. Fo your corporeal ftrength we oppufe our 
entlenefs ; to your boldnefs in encountering difficulties, ‘our 
rtitude in fuftaining them; and to your fuperior advantages 
of education, our docility, our vivacity, and, in general, our 
talte and delicacy. 

“ Take, then, all the fuperiority you have to boaft of~ 
your {trength, which enables you to traverfe the ocean, and 
to endure the rigours of the moft inclement fkies, in the pur- 
fuit of ambition or avarice. Take thofe mental acquirements, 
in which Nature formed us to excel; and in which, in defi- 
ance of every difcouragement and difficulty that a confined or 
perverted education mae in our way, many of our fex have 
rifen to deferved eminence. Take your boafted learning, 
which too frequéntly inflates you with arrogance, or deprefles 
you with the weight of faftidioufnefs. “Take your ungovern- 
ed paflions, your power to rule, and your licence to commit 
evil without reftraint. ‘Take, too, all the demi-men of ancient 
or modern ftory, whofe names are recorded in earthly annals, 
and range on your fide Semiramis, Boadicea, Queen Eliza- 
beth, and Catherine II]. Give to us the credit of thofe mil- 
lions of virtuous women whofe names are written in Heaven. 
—— Grant to us our patience under affliction—our fortitude, 
I had almoft faid our magnanimity, in fuffering—our gentle- 
nefs—our tendernefs—our fubdved or well-regulated paffions 
‘—and our virtuous conduct. Allow us thefe, and we can 
feel no inferiority. Our departments in the world are, in- 
deed, indifferent ; but if well filled, equally great and refpedt- 
able. We have an equal claim to the honours and is | 
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of this life, and hall be equal partakers in that which is to 
come. 
«| thall only add to fo fermonical a conclufion, the affur- 
ance, that lam, your Man-/bip’s fincete friend, 
E..Ts 


CENTO AND CLIMENE ; 
OR, THE FEMALE SEX NOT THE WEAKEST. 


“ 7 Kyow not,” faid Cento, “ any thing fo weak, fo vain, 

and contemptible, as thofe fantaftic creatures called Wo- 
men; who, fond of themfelves, endeavour to pleafe with no other 
view than to exert a tyrannic :power over the weak wretch 
who has fallen into their cobweb nets: I fay weak wretch, 
—for their airs and their alluring arts are all loft upon men of 
fenfe ; who, like /Efop’s fwallow, break thiough the web 
wrought to confine them, without being fenfible that any fuch 
attempt was made upon their liberty. A woman, if you en- 
deavour to pleale her, immediately proves that you have un- 


dertaken to wath the i white: you may as well 


undertake to make a coat to fit the moon, which is always 
changing ; and if you neglect or crofs her, fhe is as loud as 
a Turkifh drum, as boifterous as a north-eaft wind, and as 
revengeful as a difturbed neft of hornets. To embellith them» 
felves, and depreciate others, are their chief ftudies: they 
are a.compofition of vanity and ill-nature; wer are a very 
paradox, covetous and extravagant. Ina word, they are fo 
great a nuifance, fo great an obftacle to the repofe of the 
world, that I think with a certain philofopher,—hat it would 
have been a great happinefs, if the gods had found out fome 
other means for continuing our {pectes:, Of what mifchiefs 
have they not been productive !—how many ftates have they 
fubverted !—how many noble enterprizes have they rendered 
abortive !—-how many Rw 3 a 
Here Climene aii (ay him, by faying—————* Cento,” 
I cannot in good-nature but warn you, that you are unaware 
tunning into encomiums upon us. You indeed look upon us 
as 
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as very weak creatures ; but at the fame time you are goin 
to prove us a great deal fuperior to that lord-like ornament g 
the creation, Man. You yourfelf have courted the fimiles, 
and apprehended the frowns, of this defpicable part of the 
creation; and I have feen you as much upon your guard be. 
fore Rofinda as if your life depended, in earneft (as you have 
often protelted), upon her good opinion of you. But, not to 
digrefs from the fubject you were upon,—the enumeration of 
the evils which our fex have occalioned: to what are they 
owing, but to the abfolute dominion which we exercife over 
your's ?—fuch, that hardly is there any great or even trifling 
enterprize which is not animated by fome woman: a womaa 
either gives birth to, carries on, or coocludes the moft nota- 
ble. f, then, we are fo weak, and therefore contemptible, 
are not you equally or more defpicable, for that weaknels 
which you difcover towards us? We can influence the de 
ficns of the deepett politicians ; and hiftory candhew you men 
who would facrifice their country, their honour, their con 
feience, to purchafe the approbation of a woman!  Philofo- 
phers will difcard their feverity to gain the {miles of a wo 
man! A woman can difarm the preateft hero; and, what 
{till more, woman can make the covetous prodigal ; can 
make him lavith his gold who paid the price of his foul to ob 
tain it. One look from a woman fhall make that man trem 
ble, whofe frowns would ftrike terror in a whole nation: her 
eyes can triumph over the moft fixed refolves, and by a tea 
der glance prove too {trong for habitual virtue. When once 
a woman has poffefhon of the heart of a man, he will hefitate 
at nothing, regard nothing, {pare nothing, to content her} 
nay, fo abfolute is our power, that we can change the nature 
of your’s; take from youthe fword, and arm your hand with 
a diftaff: you are little better than machines, which we, b 
the {prings of our affeGtion, can wind and turn as we thi 
fit; we can fink your joy into grief, or enliven the affliaed. 
It is woman that polifhes the rafticity of Nature, and caa 
make a beau of a floven, a rerfonable man of a pedant, and 
the moft indolent afiduous. What man was ever yet railed 
' ~ * 
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to that height of grandeur as to think it below him to fue to 
woman? What tongue ever refufed our praife? As we have 
this empire over your fex, you cannot pretend to hold us in 
contempt, but at the fame time you prove that you are the moft 
contemptible: your fatires and invettives are only fo many 
monuments of your fubjection: like a fubdued nation, you 
may rail in private at the weight of the yoke which your con- 
querors have impofed, but you will never be able to thake it 
off while yous tremble at their fight. If Rofinda was here, I 
fhould have the pleafure to hear you recant every word you 
have faid. 

« But what advantages can you claim over us? We have 
a ftrength of reafon equal to your’s : we can attain the know- 
ledge of the moft difficult arts and fciences with at leaft an 
equal facility. Indeed, you are of a more robuft form; yet 
it isin our power to manage that {trength you boaft of; and 
the beauty of our fex is given to govern your’s. You cannot 
yaunt a courage beyond our’s. Your friendfhip or love is not 
fo unalterable. Your virtue we can overthrow with a kind 


look, and our’s will ftand firm againft all your afliduity : you 
may vainly befiege us; neither tine nor artifice will get the 


better of a virtuous woman. If, then, these is a difference 
between us, you mult own it is glorioufly on our fide, as our 
refolution is far furpafling your’s. We do not yield to you 
in any endowments of the mind; and you confels we furpafs 
you in the beauty of our form. 

“© I know not by what barbarous policy we were firft de- 
barred the improvements of our mind by ihady, and our time 
employed about trifles, while your fex has every advantage 
of this kind: but I can impute it to your jealoufy only, © It is 
to this injuftice of your fex that you ought to attnbute the 
greater part of us being pleafed with follies, and acculfomed 
toutter them: bet how many of your fex do we every day 
hear talk as idly, and fay things which move the compaflion 
of thofe who have made a better ufe of their education ?— 
Had we the fame pains and care taken of us, we fhould find, 
I fancy, more exccllcnt philofophers among the women than 

VOL. IV, among 
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among the men. We have equalled the greatefi among you, 
and have publicly taught thofe who have, under our care, be. 
come famous for their erudition; and you have among you a 
pretty happy number who can rival the moft inconfidcrable of 
our’s in indolence, ignorance, affectation, drefs, detraction, 
and garrulity.” 

It was agreed that Climene had fairly proved that men 
were the weaker fex; and that the conclufion was undenia- 
ble, if weaknefs was the ground of contempt, we muf 
confequently be the moft contemptible of the two. 

Cento, both confufed and angry, faid we were partial 
judges; that Climene argued from a principle which he de- 
nied, viz.,—that they had a power to make fools of us, 
which was falfe ; that if it was true in fome particulars, as in 
Marc Antony, Alexander, Sampfon, Solomon, and fome 
others, which fhe might make a parade of, as being attacked 
in drunken fits, unguarded moments, and old age; that it 
was not jult to conclude from particulars to generals. For 
his part, he never was nor ever would be a woman’s machine; 
that he had, indeed, a regard for Rofinda, but it procee ‘ed 
rather from her mafculine fenfe than female beauty, which 
did not pafs the epiderme, and would be blown off with the 
revolution of a few funs; and to think otherwile of him would 
be entertaining as mean an opinion of his fenfe, as he had a 
contemptible one of thofe vain talking things, who have fo 
great a dependance on the power of their own charms. Say- 
ing this, he left the room ina paffion, which threw the com- 
pany into a fit of laughter. 


Se a 


TO THE EDITOR OF THE LADY'S MONTHLY MUSEUM. 
SiR, 


EING ata fea-port town, in the North, during a heavy 
{ftorm, and witnefs to feveral wrecks, wherein numbers 
periffied, and but few were faved, I wrote the following, 


whilft it raged, 
Sec! 
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See ! thofe veffels on the watery wafte; they feem to 
rife, as it were, on the f{ummit of a mountain, and are dafh- 
edin a moment into the valley beneath. How tremendous! 
—how awfal! If this does not raife our adoration to God, 
who is the caufe of the whole, what can?—-He who is able, 
in the twinkling of an eye, to calm its foaming billows; to 
do which, all the power of nations, yea, that of all the 
world, would be of no avail! Witnefs the poor mortals who 
are now tofled upon its troubled furface ; hundreds of whom 
are daily hurled into its devouring jaws, in the midft of a 
wicked career! See them praying to the Lord, with piteous 
moans and cries, for their deliverance from the perils which 
furround them. But mark; thofe very men, if they 
fhould happen to arrive in fafery at the “ withed-for port,” 
will immediately deliver themfelves up to every kind of 
debauchery, inftead of returning thanks to the Almighty !— 
Can they expect their prayers to be heard by the Great Om- 











‘nipotent Ruler of events in the time of trouble? But here 


let me drop the curtain. He who rules and governs all, 
ought to be, aad will be, the only judge. 


“ The great Lord God, th’ Omnipotent above, 
** Rules his own image witha rod of Love?” 


Bolion, 1800. W.S. W. 


EL 


ON THE USE OF WHITE PAINT. 
A’ a time when the ufe of White Paint feems to be fo 


generally prevalent, particularly on the ftage, it may 
not be amifs, for the information of actrefles, anc ) others of 
our fair readers, to publi fh the fentiments of Mademoifelle 
Clairon (the French AGrefs) upon the fubject. 

The ufe of white paint is almoft yenéral upon the flage. 
—This borrowed charm, of which no one is the dupe, and 
which all agree in condemning, {poils and difeolours the com- 


Plexion, weakens and dims the eye-frght, ablorbs the whole 
Dd2 coupte- 





304 LADY'S MONTHLY MUSEUM. 








——S FO RT TT TE AO 
countenance, conceals the expreflive motions of the mufcles, 
and produces a kind of contradiction between what we hear 
and what we fee. 

** | would rather we fhould have recourfe to the cuftom of 
ufing mafks, like thofe of the ancients: there would be a 
leaft this advantage,—that the time thrown away in painting 
the face might be employed in improving the Pe 

«* Ts it poflible that an actrefs, whofe countenance is;en 
amelled with paint, and confequently incapable of any mo 
tion, can give exprefhon to the pathons of rage, terror, de 
fpair, love, or anger? 

«* Every emotion of the foul is exprefled through the medi- 
um of the countenance; the extenfion of the mufcles, the 
twelling of the veins, the bluih upon the face, all evince thole 
inward emotions without which great talents cannot difplay 
themiclves. There is no character in which the expreilion 
of the countenance is not of the utmoit importance: to feel g 
character, and to fhew by the motions of the countenance that 
the foul is agitated by what it feels, is a talent of equal confe- 
quence in an actrefs with any fhe can poffefs. 

* It is by the countenance alone that you can diftinguifh 
between irony and jeft. 

“* A voice more or lefs saifed or deprefled, or more or lefs 
tremulous, is infufficient to exprefs fuch or fuch a fentiment - 
of terror, or fuch or fuch a fentiment of fear. The courge- 
nance alone is enabled to mark its degrees. 

“ Tam not again{t giving every afliftance to Nature. I 
have often myfelf borrowed afliftance, generally labouring 
under an ill flare of health; yet, unremitting in my labours, 
the palenels of death was often wpon my countenance. I had 
remarked in others, that nothing was fo injurious to the ex- 
preflion of the features as having pale lips, or pale ears. A 
little art gave them the appearance of florid health. I dark- 
ened the colour of my eye-brows, as the character I was to 

' perform required. 1 did the fame thing to my hair, with 
different coloured powders ; but far from concealing, in the 
leaft degree, thofe features which give animation and ne. 

ion 
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fon to the whole countenance, I have ever made the anatomy 

of the head my particular ftudy, in order that I might there- 

by be enabled to difpofe it in pofitions moit calculated to dif- 
lay it to advantage.* 

«“ A white fkin is doubtlefs agreeable ; it communicates a 
charm to the whole figure ; it imparts an air of greater {pright- 
linefs and animation ; the -blue veins it difcovers are always 
confidered as beauties. : 

« But that whitenefs which is acquired by paint-covers the 
countenance with a thick enamel, which concealgt and , de- 
ftroys every feature. ‘The pores are filled with the pernicious 
ingredients of which the paint is compoiedg:and-the® fear the 
perfon who wears it is confiantly under of@ePAnping it by 
too much action, compels her to keep. het fa@a,aliWays in one 

fture. Befides, 1 know no kind of coqueffymote trouble- 
fome, humiliating, or ufelefs; whoever has recourfe to it is 
always afraid of being furprifed before her face is made up=—- 
She cannot refer to herfelf any compliment that may be paid 
her; and I again repeat that. it is cultom of which no one 
is the dupe.” 

ne 
CHANGES IN FRENCHY@ASHIONS. 


FROM THE FRENCH OF M. voued. “D789, 
[Concluded from p, 217.] 


OBSERVATIONS. 


\ [TH the Ladies’ permiflion, we will now offer thent: 
fome obfervations on the advantages and difadvans 
tages ; and we will begin with the head-ornaments, as being 
the primum mobile of coqueting. 
The head-drefs, being only acceffory, wheneverit exceeds 
the length of the face, has a difagreeable effe&t ; and this ill 





© Thoie who have any inclination for fucha ftudy, would do well to 
read the Defcription of the Human Figure, in Buflon’s Natural Hifiory,. 
Vol, 1V., page 278, Octavo edition. 


Dd3 effec: 
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es 
effec will be more confpicuous in a woman of pretty and deli- 
cate features than in her who has Roman forms and contour, 
The former can receive no advantage from her figure, but 
light and confined modes of drefs, and fhould always avoi 
the contrary. A head-drefs too forward, where a woman 
has a fhort nofe and dimpled chin, will make thole defeés 
more confpicuoes, whil{t it will wonderfully fet off her whofe 
chin and nofe are prominent. 

Handfome eyes lofe a part of their brightnefs under large 
hats. This head-drefs ought to be ufed by women only who 
have no other advantage to boaft of thana pretty mouth and 
winning {mile. ‘The colours of gauzes and ribbons, as orna- 
ments of the head, ought to be regulated by that of the hair 
apd complexion. We mutt, however, agree that women 
underftand infinitely better the harmony of colours than the 
fuitablenefs of fafhions. We cannot allow them the fame 
praife in the manner they make ufe of their rouge. This in- 
vention is ufeful, when conveniently and fparingly made ufe 
of, to vivify the palenefs of lilies in a fair complexion. Wo- 
men of a certain fon carry it to fuch an excefs, that, notwith- 
ftanding the imperious law of caftom, a fenfible man cannot 
help being fhocked at the fight of them frightful en/uminures, 
Tf this fhocking mafque has fometimes its conveniencies, we 
mutt alfo allow that it entirely deftroys all the advantages of 
a timid young woman, whofe natural {weetnefs and modefty 
will ever add charms to her fenfibility. Hence, perhaps, it 
often happens that the plain chambermaid better pleafes us 
than the painted lady. As to the real manner of arranging 
the handkerchief, if you would hide the treafures of Nature, 

you fhould endeavour not to de it in a difagreeable mode.— 
Thefe clumfy artifices had better be refigned to women who 
can gain no advantages from fuch expofures, 

The advantages of a good fhape are often injured by the 





- foolith fondnefs of having them very flender, Were they to 


confult the form of the fuperb antique ftatue of Venus, they 
would find a good proportion as far removed from a too e~ 
er 
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der waift, and uniform, as a clumfy one. Befides, it may 
be jultly obferved, that when the corfets are too clofely 
laced, it takes away entirely all eafe and grace. ‘The motion 
becomes {tiff, and the attitude conitrained ; without {peaking 
of the accidents which may refult from fuch an outrage againit 
Nature. 

A great vulgarifm in tafte much prevailed fome years ago. 
Women who were very lufty were anxious to excel in the 
art of puffing, which had been ingenioufly imagined by thofe 
of a flender make to fupply what Nature had retufed them,— _ 
You might then have feen very little women, who, by adopt- 
ing this ridiculous mode, might be really faid to have more 
breadth than length. 

The adjuftments defigned to adorn Nature ought to be 
light and fimple. ‘The Greek ladies, who well knew how to 
fet off their charms, were careful to have their veils of a very 
fupple material: thefe veils yielded — to the motions 
ot the body, and added to their natural grace. If the ftatues we 


have feen from that fine country, the mother of arts, com- 


mand {till the admiration of artifts and connoiffeurs, it is 
owing to their light, airy appearance, which nothing can 
furpals. ; 

it is an error to fuppofe cold climates are ob{tacles to the 
delicacy of drefs. By means of furred pelifes, when you are 
expofed to the air, you may be clothed as light as you pleafe 
within; and the Rufhan ladies corroborate the truth of this 
obfet vation. 

There is a medium to be obferved in drefs; between clum- 
finefs and a too thin and tran{parent covering, which is offen- 
five to decency. ‘The woman who expofes herfelf to thefe 
inconveniencies does not well undesftand her interefts; the 
deprives herfelf of the advantages, fo flattering to her felf. 
love, which refult from the brilliant fi€tions which the active 
imagination of men always produce when they leave it fome- 
thing to aét upon. 

It is in the arrangementof the hair that the Greek ladies moft 
excelled ; chiefly by the graceful fimplicity they were fo ee 

Ol, 
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of, and ufed fo taftily. But, to be juft, the women of the 
refent day drefs themfelves better than formerly: they are 

infinitely nearer perfeciion than they were fome years ago, 
Already the dawn of tafte begins to enlighten the manner in 
which they drefs their hair: there is reafon to hope that they 
wil! make a rapid progrefs in this part of the toilet, efpecially 
if they confult, as they ought, Nature and the artifts. 

Noching can be more agreeable than their wearing their 
hair loofe, flowing on their fhoulders. It is to be withed 
that the women would keep to this fafhion. The buckles 
they begin to adopt upon the toupee would become them the 
more if they were lefs regular, and difpofed with more taite. 

When, by a happy hazard, a woman has nearly reached 
perfection at her toilet, that is to fay, in what mofl becomes 
her, fhe ought to be very careful not to adopt new modes.— 
In fo frivolous an age, an infidelity may be the confequence 
of their placing the hat from left to right. When a fentiment 
is founded on a trifle, a trifle may eafily defiroy it. 


CONCLUSION. 


Artifts who have fpent their whole lives in the ftudy of 
the beauties of Nature, are primitives. Judges in this in- 
ftauce, they alone have the privilege to fix the public opinion 
in matters of tafte. This is, in fact, their {phere. The 
time, perhaps, is not far diftant when the fair fex, inftructed 
in their deareftinterefts, will call them to the toilet, and con 
fider them as the true arbiters of tafte. ‘Then, favoured by, 
Beauty and the Graces, envied by every other clafs, they 
will repay themfelves with intereft for that forgetfulnefs to 
which they have been fo long doomed: but a grand revolution 
muit take place before this happy day arrives. From this 

riod every thing will take its’ primitive order. Every man 
will be in his place, and the abbe will be no more the fupreme 
_ umpire at the toilet, and decide irrevocably on the fhape of a 
ringlet, or the place of a puff. The true lovers and worthip- 
pers of Beauty will furround the mirror, aad Minerva intro- 
duce the Graces to the Fair, 

SCHOOL 
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SCHOOL OF ARTS. Ne. XVI. 
Methods of Trying Bread. 
S much has been faid about the adulteration of bread 
and flour, the following methods to detect it may ferve 
to gratify curiofity, or difcover frauds, wherever ary fuch are 
fufpected. 

ro difcover whether flour be adulterated with whiting or 
chalk, mix with it fome juice of lemon, or good vinegar: if 
the flour be pure, they will remain together at reft ; but if 
there be a mixture of whitin or chalk, a fermentation or 
working, like yeaft, will pF The adulterated meal is 
whiter and heavier than the good. ‘The quantity that an or- 
dinary tea-difh will contain has been found to weigh more 
than the fame ‘quantity of genuine flour, by 4 drachms and 19 
grains troy. ' 

The regular method to dete& the frauds is: Cut off the 
cru{t from the loaf, and, fetting that afide, cut the crumb into 
very thin flices; break thefe, but not very fmall, and put 
them into a glafs cucurbite, with a large quantity of water.— 
Set this, without fhaking, in a fand furnace, and let it ftand 
with a moderate warmth four-and-twenty hours. 

The crumb of the bread will in this time foften in all its 
parts, and the ingredients will feparate from it. The alum 
will diffolve in the water, and may be extraéted from it in the 
ufual way. The jalap, if any has been afed, will fwim upon 
the top in a coarfe film; and the other ingredients, being 
heavy, will fink quite to the bottom. Thele are the princi- 
pal; and, the pap being poured off, there wilt remain the 
chalk, bone afhes, or whatfoever elfe was ufed, in a white 
powder at the bottom. 

This is the beft and moft regular method of finding the de- 
ceit; but, as cucurbites and fand furnaces are not at hand in 
ptivate families, there is a more familiar method. 

Let the crumb of a loaf be fliced as before direéted, and 
pat with a great decal of water into a large earthen pipkin. 

et this be fet over a very gentle fire, and kept a long time 
moderately hot; and, the pap being poured off, the bone 
afhes, or other ingredients, will be found at the bottom. 

THEA. 
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THEATRICALS. 
Davuay Lane. 
Feb. 22. RS. Yates, the widow of Lieut. Y., who 


was killed three years ago at Pimlico, made 
her firft appearance on this lage as Angela in The Caflle 
Spefire, and received great applaufe. 

March 11. A new Comic Opera, called Tuz Eoypriay 
Festivar, written by Mr. Franklin (Author of The Wan. 
dering Few, &c.), was performed for the firft time. 

Dramatis Pensona.——+ L£gyptians. Multapha Muley 
Bey, Mr. Raymond; Ali Haffan, Mr. Holland; Murteza, 
Mr. C. Kemble; Jaffa, Mr. Caulfield; Prieft, Mr. Cory; 
Lag Mr. Suet. Zemira, Madame Mara; Nigra, Mrs, 

land. 

Engl. Governor, Mr. Powell; Boomley, Mr. Kelly; 
Mainitay, Mr. Sedgwick ; Longbow, Mr. Bannifter ; Vio- 
Tetta, Mifs Stephens; Jackina, Mifs Decamp. 

The fcene of this piece throughout the reprefentation lies 
in Egypt. The Opera opens with a view of the Pyramids, 
and part of the Nile. Muftapha Muley, by intrigue and trea- 
chery, ufurps the authority of Ali Haflan, a Bey of the mof 
liberal mind and generous feelings. After_a confli& between 
the contending parties, Ali Hafian is dragged from his Caftle 
by the agents of Muftapha, and configned to a dungeon, 
where he is menaced with death if he does not appoint the 
latter his fucceffor. During the ftruggle of the parties for 
power, the Englifh take a part, and by their efforts put aa 
end to the war. Muley ufurps the authority of the venerable 
Ali, and impofes on the Englifh, When the Caftle of the 
Bey was in flames, a Britith foldier fhatched from the confla- 
gration Violetta, an infant, whofe birth and rank was un- 
known. ‘The child is takento England, and educated with 
Boomley, the fon of the Englifh Governor, and a matual 
attachment enfues. She afterwards is fent to Egypt, if pofli- 
ble to difcover her friends. Her brother is alfo fuppofed to 
be loft, but is reaied by a generous pearl-fiher, the —— 

friend 
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friend of the old Bey. The Englifh Governor having ap- 
pointed a grand feftival, the ufarper is invited to the banquet, 
who, after the feaft, carries of Violetta by forca After 
their arrival at his Seraglio, he is proceeding to violence, 
when her brother, Murteza, who obtains accefs to the Caf. 
tie, rufhes to her afliftance, and defeats the intention of the 
tvrant. In this feene Murteza difclofes himfelf. Muli affeés 
contrition for his offence ; pretends to reftore him his proper- 
ty; and affures him, that his father had been murdered, and 
that the murderer was at the moment confined in a cell, to 
which he gives him the fignal of admittance. Murteza im- 
patiently wifhes to take vengeance of the deftroyer of his fa- 
ther. The tyrant arms him with a dagger; and, after an 
heroic act of Murteza, he is raifing his hand again{t the fup- 
pofed murderer, when he beholds in him a father! The 
parties, through the agency of a friendly guard, proceed 
through a fubterraneous paflage to the fea, mutter their triends, 
and attack the Ufurper.e While wn oppofe him within, an 
Englifh thip of war, commanded by Boomley, the fon of the 
Governor, arrives off the fortrefs, which he bombards: the 
citadel takes fire, and the Caftle is blownup. The Ufurper 
falls by the hand of Boomley: Ali Haffan is reftored to his 
followers ; he gives his daughter’s hand, whom he difcovers 
tobe Violetta, to Boomley ; and the Piece concludes, 

The Author has evidently aimed at nothing more than 
forming a flight vehicle for the charming Mufic of Florio, 
fome admirable fcenery, and {plendid procefhons and decora- 
tions. ‘The laft fcene, exhibiting the {torming of the tyrant’s 
Palace, is a work of much ingenuity, and does the mechanilt 
great credit. 

The finging of Madame Mara, Mifs Stephens, Mrs. 
Bland, Mr. Sedgwick, &c. and the humour of Bannifter, 
have attra¢ted full houfes to this Piece; though, on its firft 
reprefentation, it met with a little oppofition, which we be- 
heve was in fome degree to be attributed to its too great length. 
It has fince been much improved by the judicious ufe of the 


pruning koife. 
Cabinet 
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Cabinet of Fafhion. 
WITH ELEGANT COLOURED PLATES. 


FULL DRESS. 


_ 1. Gown white muflin, with gold-embroidered border; 

full plaited fleeves, with gold band; crimfon velvet body ; 
a loofe robe of white gauze fpotted, and trimmed with a bor. 
der and fringe of gold; edged at the top with crimfon velvet, 
and faftened with a gold tie on each fhoulder.—Head-drefs: 
bands of hair, and {mall crimfon velvet cap, with gauze veil 
to fuit the robe. Shoes crimfon. 

2. Gown white muflin; fleeves full puffed ; jacket blue 
velvet, with four rows of buttons; the fkirt of the jacket nar. 
row, of white muflin, edged with blue velvet ; chemife tue. 
her bound with the fame.—Head-drefs : crofs bands of hair, 
with oftrich feathers encircling the head. Shoes blue. 

3. Gown lilac muflin, with filver fpots; the body and 
fleeves plaited, the latter raifed with a puffing of white muf 
lin; chemife tucker, edged with lilac. Head-drefs: a wreath 
of black velvet, with bands of bugles. Shoes lilac. 

4 Head-drefs of hair only. Gown white, the body and 
fleeves plaited, and itriped with gold cord. ‘The girdle, and 
bands on the arms, of gold. Necklace and bracelets the fame. 
A lace tucker, and ruff on the fhoulders, continued by an 
edging round the neck behind. <A robe of white gauze, trim 
med and [{triped with gold, clofe to the waift, and hanging 


leofe behind. 
UNDRESS 


Nearly the fame as laft month. Straw hats turned up in 
front, and ornamented with f{carlet or blue flowers, are very 


fafhionable. 
MORNING DRESSES 
Of Chamberry muflin are much worn. Dark brown and 
Gate colour, with pink or blue fpots, are much worn. 


Che 























Y ved INO, 


sas" 
I hag 


; 


J 


> 


™~ 
~ 
> 
~N 
me 
™ 
~ 
~~ 
~ 
‘ 











ert Nn tee: ey oe Tei oe a na 
ce MeO Rae 


a IAD ty i, <p ets eat ened — 
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TO CAPEL LOFFT, ESQ, 


On his introducing to public notice ** Tux Fanmen’s Bor; a rural 
Poem. By Robert Bloomficld.”’ . 


Be thou the firft true merit to befriend ; 
His praife is loft, who fiays till all cominend, 


T HOU friend to merit in its Jorn abode, 

Who genius’ meed on poverty beftow'd; 
Allow me, Lorrr, thy Surro:x Barp to erect, 
Who fings round Evsrow’s dale fo fimply fweet ! 
Like his own /aré,* uprifing trom the corn, 
Beyond the gaze of @'txs,t rapt lift’ner, borne, 
He'll charm the ploughmen, as they wearied plod ; 
inipire kind feelings, wing their thoughts to Gop! 

Not tedded hay, nor peafe in purple bloom, 

Nor dewy bh -ffoms feattering fweet perfume, 

Delight me more, as funoy fields I tread, 

Than Broomristro's page, which Ut with rapture read. 
No Delias, Daphnes, Damons, here apPeats 

Nor fwains Arcadian, piping all fo clear : 





\ 


* Page 92. 
t The name of the Farmer's Boy, 
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No fabled fount, whence infpiration {wells ; 
No Dryeds, Nereids, Tritons, with their thells : 
*Tis Narvag, all, that marks our Poet’s firains ; 
And cows, and and Suffoll’s fertile plains; 
Plough hunting bid oe, es aero 

irds, t d on rocking trees; 
The fportive Jamé, trod-gwof, and havent lames 
» Gites’ lone walks, where he was wont to roam, 
And Grarron’s hounds, loud opening, while they chace 
The depredator of the feather'd race. 


No Penus rifing from the foaming main, 
No Pallas ftarting from Jove’s pregnant brain, 
No bufkin'd Dian with her quiver hung, 

No Spartan Queen by Bard immortal fung, 
Se often echo'd in the lulling lays 

Of minor Poets, in thefe modern days, 

Here meet the eye, unkindled with defire ;— 
*Tis Suffolk Beauty fets the foul on fire! 

No maid more {weet ere met the r’d view, 
A form more fair the pencil never ° 


‘Than Bioomrieco pictur:s in his glowing page,— 

His Mary's bluth would melt the froft of age. 
Whatever fcene the rural hard furveys, 

His feeling heart benevolence difplaye. 

Who, but his maid, ili fated, 

Who roam'd the wild, and, fighing, fat alone! 


oe Who pluck’d a tender twig from ev'ry bough, 
** To whip the hovering demons from her brow.” 


For Gites, lone watching in his fmoky thed, 

ring cates, of roatied to ‘ 

As of guefts enliven’d his fond heart, 

Which foon was pierc’d by Difappointment’s dart, 

Be play-maies, faithleis to their word he found, 
mourn'd their friendthip, fickle and unfound ~— 

Who, but muff feel? Ah! melancholy wight! 

How {oon he finds that promifes are light ! 


What is it, Lorrr, thou clofe obferver, fay, — 
That makes the dird-watch afk the time of day ? 





© Page 60. 
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What is it makes him fo impatient Rand, 

And Time's flow lapfe with anxious voice demand ? 
As finks the fun’s broad orb in weftern fkies, 

While o’er the field his lengthen'd fhade he {pies, 
Say, why he quickly reckons up three-foore, 

Then feels a joy he’s loft one minute more # 

It snot hunger makes the time feem flow, 

But /e/itude which fills his heart with woe. 

Long folitude makes focial converfe dear®, 

Which gives a relifh to the coarfeft cheer. 

"Lis Narune's felf that makes us thus combine, 
And cling like tendrils from the fhootiag vine. 

In folitude the eer finks, oppreft, 

And dove-like friendfhip wants whereon to reft. 
Steel tharpens fteel ; wit, edge on wit beltows ; 

F lane brightens flame, while each redoubled glows. 
As lucid drops towards each other roil, 

On leafy plants, as if inftinct with foul, 

So man, by nature, feeks with man to join, 

And minds conglob'd in focial converfe thine: 

But party heats thefle globes to feam panes 

And war's repulfon ee land. 
‘Oh! for thy cooling power, clear common fenfe, 
Which in a moment would this feam conden/e ; 
Attraction, then, might {peedily take place, 

And Leve and Concord blefs the human race ! 

Woodbridge, March 17, 1800. JOHN BLACK. 


WINTER. 


Host? are the notes of fylvan love, 
No warbler echoes thro’ the grove; 
The ruffet lawns, the leaflefs trees, 

No more enjoy the tepid breeze; 

No more the flow’rs their teints difplay, 
No more the fruits imbow the {pray ; 

But caplet Winter mounts his . 
And calls the fubject world his own: 

Hoar mifis obfcure the morsing beam, 
The mid-day fun fcarce thootsa $ 
And foon the ev’ning fhadows fall, 

And fable darknefs circles all. M—. 





* See “Zimmerman on Solitude.” Publithed by Vernor and Hood, i the 
try. 
Ee2 MARCH 
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MARCH. 
BY DR. WILLIAM PERFECT. 


As yet the trembling Year is unconfin’d, 

And W inter oft at eve refumes the breeze, 
Chills the pale Morn, and bids his driving fleets 
Deform the Day, delightlefs, 


N mantle of Proteus clad, 
With afpect ferocious and wild, 
Now pleafant, now fullen, and fad, 
Now froward, now placid and mild; 
In his hand, from the Zodiac fled, 
The Aries progreflive is feen, 
The Almond her blofloms has fhed 
Around his unciviliz’d mien, 


~ 
i accgpagggomaafte “ys a 


’Tis Manca !—— How tremendous they blow! 
Unprifon’d, what te:npefts arife! 

From the caverns of Boreas below 
The hills feel the blaft ofthe skies: 

The hills echo loud, and the deep 
Afcends in huge furges of foam ; 

The thips o'er the precipice fweep, 
Through perils implacable roam. 
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Ye Winds, your rough tumults affuage, 
Oh, ceafe your rude thunder to pour ; 
Forbear your tyrannical rage, 
Nor let the young Seafon deplore ! 
Let Morning your triendthip refwme, 
Revive Nature's low-bending head; 
Send Zephyr on foft filken plume 
The breath of Favonius to fpread, 


’'Tie done! On the banks of the rill 
The Primrofe, in ftraw-colour’d velit, 
Annex’d to the gay Daffodil, 

Beams, Flora, thy fepaz confet; 
The Daily belprinkles the plain ; 

What dufire the Crocus renews! 
In yellow ard purpie, her train 
~ “The eye with fol: pleafure reviews. 
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The Alders their bunches unfold ; 
And, fee, on the hedge-rows fufpend 
The Sallow’s live fringes of gold, 
With buds of the Suckle to blend; 
Where breathes the bland South on the bank, 
The Pilewort thines fweetly, fo young; 
But the Violet alone we muft thank, 
From whom peerlefs odours are flung. 








The Bee burfts her hive in the morn, 
On ather piratical fails; 

Sure fign that our fields the’!! adorn, 
That Flora’s alive in the dales : 

Sure fign that no ftorm will arife, 
The face of the day to obfcure, 

But mild and unclouded the tkies, 
The prefent Szagne will infure. 


Se Lamb in the fold, 

A pleafing and fweet ; 

Oh! fave it, new-dropt, from the cold, 
For feeble and weak are its feet : 

‘The office is foft ; and for care 
His innoeence meekly entreats ; 

To your conduct him, ye Fair, 
And feed whenever he bleats. 


From boughs, tho” yet naked and bare, 
The Throftle me ; 
The Rooks render vocal the air, 
In the Tolc, with induftrious wings ; 
The colony form’d to defend 
Their new habitations we fee; 
Some labour, and loaded afcend, 


Whilft others to plunder agree. 


The Mufe might a fimile draw, 
And liken this hoft toa ftate 
Where anarchy tramples on law, 
Nor fears the bold thought to relate ; 
But dares in idea compare 
The Rooks to a newly-form’d clan, 
Who fy ftems of government rear 
Without either order or plan. 
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What gifts for my Fair thall I bring ?—~ 
The Myrtle, and March-Vi'let gay; 
Such innocent Children of Spring 
My pureft affections convey : 
She comes as the Moon from a cloud—~ 
My fnow-bofom'd Delia appears; 
With fou! of mild virtue endow’d, 
And cheek unpolluted with tears! 








She fmiles—and the buds of the grove 
Inftantaneous to foliage expand ; 
The emblem of picturefque love, 
A Lambkin fhe leads in her hand: 
It was the firti-born of the fold, 
Which, but for her care, had been loft; 
Her tendernefs fav'd from the cold, 
The fatal effects of the froft | 


She finiles—and, elate with the found 

Of bells from the hamlet below, 
All's joy and feftivity round ; 

' "The caufe ev'ry thepherd muft know : 

Proclaim, that Solander, the gay, 

To Melicent, fortunate-hi 

For ever tenown’d be the day), 
The bridegroom of tranfport was join’d! 


Sure Hymen ne'er {mil'd with more grace !-— 
The Mufe is invited a guch !|—— 
What pleafure enlightens each face !— 
How jocund !—how gay !— and how bleft! -- 
Ye thepherds, convene on the lea; 
Let mirth the moft fprightly be our's; 
Come, Delia, announce the deerce, 
And call up the mufcal pow'rs. 


The Crocus of flame-colour’d hue, 
The Hyacinth vary'd in vet, 
The {weet Polyanthufes, too, 
And Anemonies wantonly dreft, 
The Mezereon, worthy of praife, 
Tho’ fraught with no lavith perfume, 
Aad Willow, whofe filver-like rays 
Are fbed from its white velvet bloom. 
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Such pokes collected we'll weave 
in garlands, for Melicent’s brow ; 
Affur’d that the’ll {miling receive 
The gifts which her fhepherds beftow : 
The pair fhall our prefent approve, 
And gratefully honour our lay ; 
’Tis Nature’s own nuptial of Love!— + 
For ever renown’d - the day! 








Solander, thus favour’d and bleft, 
Long cheriffi the Maid of your heart ; 
Dear Choice of his undifguis’d breaft 
The mutual affection impart! 
No cares fhall your union annoy, 
But Hymen perpetually fing— 
* That Manca was the Parent of Joy, 
* As well as the Father of Spring."’ 


P.S. The Editor of The Lady's Mufeum is informed, that “* The 
Afficted Parents,’ an Elegy, in the laft Number, was the production 
of Dr. Perfeet,—though he is quite unacquainted by what means it 
was tran{mitted to that admired Publication, 


it The Editor received it in MS, Jrom an anonymous Corre- 
Spondent. 





PRIERE POUR LE MATIN. 


E te benis, Seigneur, en ouvrant Ix paupiere 
Fais moi dés le Matin reflentir ta bonte, 
Flechir par ton efprit ma dure volonté, 

Et verfe dans mon coeur ta divine lumiere ; 
Qu’aux milicux des dangers de ma trifie carriere, 

Soutenu par ta main je marche en fureté, 

Et qu’enfin par ta grace, et par ta verité, 
J’arrive en ton repos a mon ‘eure derniere, 

Je fuis en ta juftice un objet odieux, 

Oh, mon Dieu lave moi dans le fang precieux, 
Que pour moi ton Saint Fils verfa fur le Calyaire, 
Que fans craindre la mort ni fon noir appareil 

J’entre au fortir du jour qui luit fur l"hemifphere 
Dans le jour ou les faints n’ont que toi pour foleil, 


Southampton, Feb. 1800. ALPHONSO, 
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ADDRESSED TO MISS WORTLEY, ON HER ATTACHMENT TO COLONEL 
CUNNINGHAM. ® 


RANSCENDENT Maid!—while Fathion's race 
Adore the Follies of their day, 
How brightly beams the magic 
Which Virtue can aitpiay ! 
Virtue!—which glows with inborn pow'r, 
And gilds with confcious joy each heur. 


The fragile charm of features fair 
Attracts the mind lefs richly fraught, 

And rank and pow’r the labour thare 
Of giddy Fathion’s thought ; 

But Feeling, with refiftlels pow’r, 

Can brighten Sorrow’s darkeft hour. 


foul, above the trivial claim 
Vanity, enraptur'd foars ; 
a — Worth, and Deathlefs Fame, 
polifh’d Mind adores! 
And, hendlefs of each fordid pow'r, 
Thou giv’ to Valour's fon thy hour. 
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om Ne ! “tis thy gen’rous mind 
owns the thrill of jey : 
"Tis Tra. “4 Sentiment ah 
Which Time fhali ne’er deftroy, 
Till Death, with his refifilefs pow’r, 
Shall clofe the dear Domeitic ! 


a 


ACROSTIC 
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EXTEMPORE, 


By aGentleman, on being waked in the middle of the night by the 
ringing of the Church Bells, 











H, ye rafcally ringers, and mescilels foes, 
And difturbers of all who delight in repoie, 
How 1 with, for the quiet and peace of the land, 
That ye had round your neck what ye hold in your hand | 
Thetford. Ww. P——r, 





STANZAS TO MARY, 


sY W. Fem! WRITTEN THE MORNING AFTER MiS FIRST INTERVIEW 
With MER, 


HAT is this thrill, that while it darts 
Such flufhing raptures——fpeak !-—— 
What is this rifing throb? Why fiarts 
This bluth upon my cheek ? 





Ah! me!—TI feel it isa bluhh 
Chill Prudence mutt reprove : 

My yielding heart now owns the fluth 
Of foft, prevailing Love ! 


Oh ! with what rapture did mine eyes 
Gate on each heav’nly charm |! 

W hilft oft the fault’ring figh would rife, 
And breathe the foft alarm, 


How did my fiutt’ring foul expand, 
W hat bliis I now care(s'd, 

Whilft quick 1 feiz’d thy lovely hand, 
And clafp’d it to my breaft! 


Oh, what a thrill did Love impart !— 
Whilft panting for the blifs, 

I'd fain have cla{p’d thee to my heart, 
And died———upon a kiis! 


But, ah! vain thoughts !—vain hopes !—adieu! ——— 
1 muft not breathe your flame ; 
My tongue, fad fate, will often rue, 
And dying blefs thy name! W.F. 


STANZAS 
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STANZAS TO MARY, 


On her urging the abfolute neceffity of repelling my Affection, but 
cntehatenntRaed.” — 


HEN Beauty’s {miles have charm’d th’ rd eye, 

And bid to throb the fond fufceptive 
How hard his lot, doom’d fecretly to figh, 
No hope to footh or calm his foul to reft ! 


Ah, cruel Fate!—why did my wifhful fight 
In flowing blifs thy graces e’er ” e? 

Why did mine eyes e’er tafte the foft delight 
Of gazing where my heart mufi check its love? 


Hard—hard his fate, whofe breaft’s with ardour fir’'d— 
Whole fault’ring tongue would blefs his Idol’s name! 
Whole foul, with ev'ry thrill of Love infpir'd, 
Dares not to breathe the fervour of his ! 


But, Friendthip !———let me court thy facred thrine— 
Let me enjoy each pleafure thou can’ft yield: 
blefs me with her converfe ! divine 
mutual candour by thy bonds be feal’d! 


And whilft thy placid joys their blife i pert, 

Ah! tho’ I’m doom'd each rapture to fupprefs, 
Mine eyes thall often tell thee that my heart, 

Tho’ huth’d by Prudence, ne’er can love her lefs! 


IMPROMPTU. 


HO’ beauty may charm, and tho’ youth invite, 
*Tis affection clone ean the fenter deli Tid 
For the cheek, like a rofe, may its bluthes difplay, 
And the dance on flow’rets to drive care away ; 
But if youth has no feeling our hearts to . 
And if Beauty’s foft be not dreft with a fale, 
*Tis a rrctung, whole colours may pleafure impart, 
But whofe touch nor enamours, nor TRE BEART, 
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SOLUTION OF THE CHARADES 


WHICH APPEARED !¥ OUR LAST. 








Charade I, Cutlafs. 
Charade I11.——Cowfiip. 


CHARADES., 


GRARADE !. 


Y Two, and fous, are always bound 
i Ms clofe as man and wife ; 
But, fhould a richer bride be found, 
The tie is not for life. 


Thrice y flate! the rake will cry, 
While Dovtors grave affent ; 

For few can fhut the withful eye, 
And fay——** 1’) reft content.” 


MY Firft is the half of my laft, to a 7, 

And few would diflike one or both of Champagne : 
My tout often varies by Fathion’s decree, 

Nor thape, fize, or fubftance can e’er long retain: 
Sometimes with its luftre it dazzles the fight, 

And reflects a bright gleam on the breaft of the beau ; 
Sometimes it is dark as the thades of the night, ! 

And ferves as a badge of profeffion, or woe. 


CHARADE Itt. 


MY Firft tries to deceive every body, 
My Second ought not to deceive any body, 
And my Whole may be aimed at every body. 


RIDDLE. 











324 LADY'S MONTHLY MUSEUM, 
SEE eee 
RIDDLE. 


WAS, when Adam was, 
Four weeks old-—no more; 
And five weeks old was not 
When Adam was five {core : 
Confider right, my age you'll find 
A month is, and no more. 












TRI I I 
To Corre/pondents, &c. 


THE Dramatic Romance, in Two Acts, mentioned by A Conftant 
Reader, will be very acceptasie. 


The Acroflic to Sophia was inferted before the Author's Letter 


was received. 


Enfield will find the Article which he hos fent us, already printed 
in Fol. I1., p. 180. 


The Female Mentor ¢n our next. 


Mufidorus is informed, that great part of the 4th, and of the laf 
verfe of Ais ** Invocation & la Fortune,’’ was obiiterated by the wafét 
with which he clofed the paper. We cannot ufe the Articie, there- 
fore, unle/s he can fupply the Defect, 


The Complaint of a Ghoft fall appear in our next, 


Many Favours of our Poetical Corre/pondents are deferred fer want 
of room ; fome fet afide from want of merit ; and not a few on the foore 
of non-originality. Several filly perfons every month attempt impof- 
tions of the latier lind upon ws; and fome, no doubt, fucceed. Dr, 
Perfect Aas claimed The Afflicted Parents, fent us laff month in anc 
ther perfon's hand-writing, and fgned Amicus. 








ERRATA IN OUR LAST NUMBER. 


¢ 238. For Ode to Mr. W*****, read Ode toM. We****, 
254. line 15. Read “ I price your fame, nor ver/e." 
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